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—_ L : Ss ME ane, ot 


„ 


: I HE moſt remarkable works of fancy, which - - 


have been lately produced by German genius, 


are univerſally admired throughout Europe. They 


diſplay a rare union of boldneſs of imagination 
with an exquiſite conceprivn of the deepeſt agi- 


- 


tations of the finer feelings of the human heart: 


And they delineate characters, drawn from ge- 


neral nature,—not the creatures of local circum- 
ſtances and artificial manners,—with à felicity 


which is, at preſent, leſs common in the original 


oems, dramatie pieces, or novels of France or 


ritain. . 


Of the dramatiſts of Germany, Korzzsus, 


throwing into his dramas more of the probabili- 


ties of real life=than the reft, yet animating 
them with'a not leſs abundant- infuſion of wild 


pathos and ſublimity, has been, with: juſt taſte, 
preferred; as the fitteſt for tranflation into Engliſh, 
and for cloſe imitation in compolitions for the 
Britiſh ſtage. There is, in his works, ſomething. 
exceedingly congenial to the caſt of Engliſh cha- 
racter, ws 


to the predominant. tone of Engliſh. 


ſentiment. It is Snax EsPEARR, without his quib- 


bles, his negligences, his incongruities, his viola- 


tions of the moſt indiſpenſable dramatic proba- & 


biliries, yer, ſtill rich in all thoſe energies of ge- 


nius, which have fo expreflively diſplayed the 
ingenuous ardour and ſimplicity of youthful love 


and hope, the ſecret reinorſes of guilt, the melt- 


ings of tender, agonized affection, the wild con- 
flicts of deſpair, the ſhrinkings, the revulſions, the 


dieliguia of human ſenſibility, whether it be lace-. 


rated by the actual miſeries of fortune, or tor- 
tured by the play of an imagination more refined 
Ge Cos | ey Ts 7 | in 


— 


a 
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iv PREFACE BY THE TRANSLATOR. 
in its cruelties, than the mo of the tyrant, or 
the experimenting hand of the philofopher. It 
is SHAKESPEARE, ſtill endowed with all that moral 
wiſdom which renders his works the beſt ſchool 
of civil ſagacity, and makes the deep ſtudy of 
them, almoſt a perfect ſubſtitute for real ex pe- 
rience in the varied ſcenes of human life, © 
The NaAruxAL Sox, the Count or Bux- 
GUNDY, and other pieces of KoTziBuz, have 
been tranſlated into Engliſh, with an approbation 
of the Britiſh Public, that encouraged the preſent 
tranſlator to attempt the following verſion of the 
SACRIFICE or Love; a drama which KoTzaBue 
himſelf is known to eſteem one of the happieſt 
efforts of his genius. 33 gr 
It is in truth, a cery beautiful and intereſting 
compoſition. It repreſents characters, manners, 
and fortunes taken from middle and domefirc life, 
through a ſeries of ſcenes in which the tragic 
greatly predominates, but which end in all the 
165 if not the light gaiery, of a comic cataſtrophe. 
t is diſtinguiſhed by admirable unity and ſimpli- 
city of plot, The concatenation of the ſucceſhve_ 
Icenes, is ſo eminently ſkilful; that each one ap- 
pears to follow that which goes before it, by a 
_ neceſſary connexion; and that every ſucceeding. 
e eee almoſt every turn in the dialogue, 
ſeems to advance the action, by ſome ſteps, nearer 
to its completion. In the progreſs of the Action, 
curioſity is, at once, ſo gratified, and ſo provoked; 
every ſucceſſive diſcovery is ſo managed, to make 
us the more anxious to know what is yet conceal- 
ed; the pathos deepens in ſuch a gradation; and 
the characters, as we become more and more ac- 
quainted with them, ſtill intereſt our ſympathy ſo 
much the more powerfully: that it will be exceed- 
ingly difficult to find any piece of fictitious hiſto- 
ry, whether narrative or dramatic, more capable 
of entirely abſorbing the attention of the reader, 
andof ſuſpending him, almoſt to the final ceſſation 
of the dialogue, in a ſolemn, ſtill, and breathlets 
OE e 


of the following ſcenes, very ſkiltully. exhibited. 
Exery different character is, with 5 delicacy , 
./ art, made hs ef itlelf by ſpeech. or action in 


Q cdiſtreſs, whichrit is poſſible for human fancy to 


played in a formal 


; 7 


- BY THE TRANSLATOR, 


anxiety of hope and fear; That: contraſt of hu- 


and 1 
y. eNecis on the ſtage, 18, in 


the progreſs of. eee ee diſ- 


action might afterwards. give the lie. Situations of 
the · moſt affecting. — yet not inſũfferably horrible, 


S 4 


conceive, are, in this piece, exquiſitely pourtrayed... 
And ſtates of the human f. flo : 

fented, which, altho in nature they may have never 
occurred, are yet true to nature. Yowſhall not ſee 


perſons in real life; in the conditions here imagin- 


ed: but, if it were poſſible that you could fee them, 


they would reaſon and feel, juſt as has been fanct- 
ed by KoTzenuex. ee foie” np is, 


every where, exquiſitely adapted to expreſs, by 


the reciprocations of ſpeech from the perſons, the 


current of agitated thought in the mind. A word, 
an attitude, an exclamation, is often wonderfully 


expreſlive!. All thoſe beauties of general poeſy, 


. whichare not inconſiſtent with the particular pur- 
Poſes of the drama, are copioufly ſcattered over _ 


the piece. The general tendency of the whole is 


' eminently favourable: to the intereſts of truth, 
virtue, and ſober-minded propriety of conduct, in 
ordinary-life:. _ ©, torr rd owe 


Fhe placaof the action in tññe metropolisof Eag- © 
land. And, if the Author have · committed ſome 
petty errors, in the repreſentation of Engliſh man- 
ners, and in. the ſuppoſition of local circumſtances: 
the compliment he has paid to the national cha- 

racer, by attributing to it fo much honeffy, and 


virtuous refinement of feeling; cannot but ſuffi- 


5 E for thoſe trivial miſtakes, in 
the eſtimation of all readers of genuine taſte. 
The TxansLtariown is executed by a perſon to 
whom the German: 1 is his native . | 


; 


. which often pro- 


be are Here-repre= 


= ao cs ax — * . 
— — - 
— — SIC TY F - 
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2 He may, therefore, Pee 101 ity, pre 
tend to the merit of g ona l ing 
the original compoſition of Korzepue, in all the 


5 die, e 


force and all the delicacy of its varied phraſe. 
Whether he have, with correctneſs and Pi elicity, 
accompliſhed the attempt to trangfuſe that com- 
poſition into the ny correſponding MASC/TE 


of the Engliſh language—he eel ull leaves = : 
it with the Britiſh ae to e : [wn N. 5 


bräenars PERSONA. 


8 8 LL, a decayed Mohan, 


 ARaBELLA, bis Wife. Rake ; 5 „„ 
Hen RY, By, his en. „ . 13 
A © Orv BLIND Lave; his Mother. EE Fn, of 9 


Jans, Maid Servant in the Houſe. 8 
LAN DLo kn. of the Houſe i ia which Mawes Hun 
Hi ron, 4 rieb Wine Merchant, os 
Ma tr es 4; 15 
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"xs nn is employed. in Naser 1 Mo- : 
1 THER-In-Law, old and blind, is ſeated in an 
Leu. Ci with her N rh on {a0 1 | 


wE 


i 


* 0THBR. 


*y # 1 

& p 

FS 
OM! * 


Arabella. What 1s your oe dias 3 5 
. Nothing particular, e x 1 want 
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Tom. | 
Arabella. 1 Perplexed) Tom- is ill. | 
Mother. Ts he Poor fellow e : "then, 
another may come. e 
Araballa: Cannot I ſerve you „ 1 
Mother. If you pleaſe, 1 with to ae my 
5 breakfaſt. I have already aſked. thrice for it: 
Arabella. Your Decal Yor. dear Mother. 
< She lays down her awork, and folds ler bane * 
. deep figh. ) { | : 
Mother. Unleſs 1 have my tea —_ roalt as ſoon. 
as P riſe in the morning—I am ill for the day. I 
have been accuſtomed, theſe fifty years, to break- 
faſt the moment I rife; and it does not look well, _ 
daughter, when an old blind woman is obliged 
to wait hours for a little hot water. | 
Arabella. Excuſe us, dear mother; Jane is ope 
. for ſome bread; and you know, ſhe is rather flow. _ 
Mother. Eut why ſend. at > Have we not 
cher ſervants 1 in the a 3 . 
- | ef bee | 
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„„ SELF man6Lavon, 


eln 12 file, Weinen fel) Ve we had. - 
(Aloud) We ber endeavoured to do e eh „ 
fewer ſervanrs. . 


Meer. Very gell * as prudemly done | 

Wu was married, my late hufbap I _ wt 
poor, indeed; and when my Robert, your 

buf nd, was born, I put myſelf to many, many, 
little inconveniences, that my child 1 Wr 
nothing, TS it is Jour turn to make theſe ſa- 
crifices. When children are ſmall, the mother 
ſhould e- her wiſhes, to provide 4, 
their wants. / e 
| | Hrabella. We do, with the urmoſt pleaſure. 

| Mother, Do not take this amiſs, TOMS, but, 
I muſt ſay, that, for ſome time paſt, great Wifor- | 
der has prevailed in this houſe. Something oa 
other is always wanting, I am blindy I cannot 
ſee it is true. Vet I can diſcern more than gives 
me pleaſure. _ 395 
Arabella. My Robert, vou know, has met 

with misforrunes in trade . 55 
Mother. He has, child ; 3 Buy 1 n merchant'ls 
always fortunate: __ 5 
| eee His loſs from Belton's failure,. was gh - 


5 But Robert is not a bankrupt: 

Arabella. ( Afide en, Ah, that Jou 5 

* p „ 
| other. His p was 5 though 
a part be loſt, eee we gk. mould not 1 55 5 
wanting. I know my ſon: he will never forget, 
that, at the riſk of my health, I ſupplied him 

myſelf with his firſt food. F was 8 ſickly ; 
vet 1 got no wet nurfe for him. And F am con- 
fident, he would rather deprive himſelf of ſome- 
thing, than fuffer his old blind mother-to want: — 
Arabella. He does deny himſelf, to ſupply You „ 

mother. 

Moher. And ler me-tell you, 8 what 
you do for me now, your 1 Barry. 2 do for 
you when you are old. 

| | e 5 


ao 


#7 Fre T0 —_ 


Arabella. Dear mother ou do mt ſuppoſe, I 
opey that I that 8 any neglect of mine 
other, Well l well! would mot judge unkindly. 
Arabella. { Afide) Good God ! hs WIKNE night 
through, have I been at work | | 


SCENE II. . Han RY. 


Harry. Pray mother, is it time now? 

Aral ella. Preſently, my dear. 

Harry. (Confidentially and in a half whiher) yi 
tell you what, Mama, -I am hungry 

Arabella. free ng her ttars) 5 child 1 

only wait till Jane comes back. g 

Mother. Poor boy l he has had no break ſaſt then t 5 
Good God k one ſhould think, owe was not a 


morſel of bread in the houſe 


Arabella. (Afide) Alas! | 

Mother. Come this way, Harry; are you ag 
Harry. I am, grandmother. 

Mother. Have you had nothing to eat, this : 
morning ? | 
Harry, No, grandmother. 5 

Mother. Poor thing! Von ſhould Kos faved 
firms of your bread nd butter, laſt night. — 

Harry, 1 had not a bit, laſt night. 

Mother. Is it. poſſible ? did your unkind parencs 
give you nothing? 

Harry. Father and Mother had not hing to 
themſelves. 

Mother. Why did you not come to mad; 

Harry. 1 did, and ſaw you eat your ſoup; I 
choughs you would have left me ſome ; but you. 35 
eat a | 

Arabella. Harry eat ſo heartily of currants, yeſ- 


| terday, i in the afternoon, that 1 was afraid another 
meal. before he went to bed, might make him ill. 


Mother. Nonſenfe ! children ſhould be fed well; 
their growth requires a good deal of nouriſh- 
ment. 

Arabella, (Ala) How N would 1 folter 
him with ON blood 

Modan, 


r — 


> - ay 
1 


and look nor Jane (Runs off.) © FN 


„„ SELF) IMOLATION; 


Mother. Oh child, and aſk your Mans, e 


give you a roll. 


. 


Harry. of Goes. to draella 3 ; Pray,/d dear M. 
do, give me a roll. 


Arabella. But one moment” s patience, my dear ; 
Jane will ſoon be here. 


Mother. But, for n hats ſake, why i is "I to 5 


wait till . returns? when my Robert was of 


would often teaze me; and draw me 


his age, 


_ away from my, work ; yet] did nor care for that; 
lalways got him What he wanted. But now, ladies, 
are grown To faſhionable and fo indolent - 


Arabella. You wrong: me, dear mother; you 
do, indeed ! it , pages at preſent, that there are 
no rolls in the houſe: 5 


Mother. So much the worſe; in a well eulen | 


family, ſuch things can never be wanti 


n 
Harry. Don't be angry eee. Twill 80 


—— 


ScENE III. 


e | Yes, daughter; L-hould-deſerve os 
myſelf; were I to be filent. Lam old and blind; 


work I cannot, but I muſt ſpeak my mind; do 


not take it amiſs. 


Arabella. Your rea admonitions ſhall be ever 
dear to me; even when they wound my heart. 
| Mother. Von know, when my ſon married: you, 


I did not greatly approve of your. union. 


| Arabilla.. F Was poor. 3 
Mother. During eight years, has a word dropp 


from my lips, like a reproach on that head? 


Arabella. No, dear, good mether, never . 
Mother, Certainly, T had been better Eid 


| had you poſſeſſed fome fortune; but then Lalways 


faid x to myſelf—love goes a great way. My late 
| buſband, ha man, at af . | 


had no property 
nor had I; but we were very hap y ſon is 


a rich man, through our induftry ; Oe C r God's ſake! 
let kim chooſe as his heart direAs | if the young 
woman is e will be grateful, and ihe mote 

___ readily. 


we ; 


ceadily mirſe me when I am old. I want but 


- oye bur chat little I ought not to be at the 
trouble of aſking for. She will ee have i it 


| ready, before T open my lips. 


Arabella. Surely, it has always, been my moſt 


es earneſt wiſth— , 
Mather. Aye, daughter, it has been i has 3 


— bur it is no more. Every thing has of late taken 


a moſt ſingular turn, and grows worſe daily. Old 
| pb ople are a little difficult, and are fond of order. 
What to young people ſeems the effect of caprice, 


often is indiſpenſably neceſſary to the old. The 
variety of youthful enjoyments is fo great, that 


ſome may well beſpared ; but old age is confined 


to ſo few enjoyments, that it can ill afford to loſe 


any. And Ms daughter, (wh A tone of increaſing 


„ 


may love him dearly, A dearly indeed! but 1 


am dis grandmother, and love him Rill 1 more. 


6 Ara bella Flently wipes away ber tears} | 
SCENE IV.— Eater Hanny and. Janz. 


Wow (Skipping up to Arabella) Mama, Mama, 
a Here 1 is Jane. Now I am to have a roll! 


Arabella. ( Riſes haftily, and draws. Fane afde) 
Well have you brought me any money ? 


Jie No, Madam, I have not indeed. Mew 7 


places L have been at; and—it is a ſhame—they 


offer me no more than half- a- crown for ſuch a 


pair of ruffles as theſe are! : 


Arabella. Half-a-crown?! the materials coſt. me : 


as much. 


Fane, en they did, and ſo 1 told hem 5 


but theſe unfeeling wretches take advantage of the 


diſtreſs of Rely fellow chriſtians to enrich them- 


ſelves.” 
act lee Diftreſs 1Diftrels indeed !—Run 
id la ; take the half-crown ; bring tea for 
the bl 1 35 ud rolls for the boy. At dinner 


time, 


— | p # £ 1 
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will rather Tuffer want myſelf, than 
that my poor little grandſon be neglected ! this 
goes to my very foul! you are his mother; you 


* 


wn one IMMOLATION. 


} 


ris, Sede befriend us. I can no more 
rs are ſore with working. 
e . (Wiping ber eyes) Poor, dear Lady * BY 
Harry. Jane, won't you give me my rolls 3 
_  -. Fane. Come along, my little man, you ſhall. 
chuſe them at the baker's yourſeff., 
Mother. Jane, bring me my tea. 
Jane. Immediately, madam, {Goes out with 3 : 
Motber. lananediately For this hour paſt have 
I received the ſame anſwer! I perceive 1 grow 
- burthenſome in this houſe, Myſelf and my chair 
are both out of faſhion ; we are always in the mY 
Arabella. ( Af de) Oh God thou alone know ſt 
. 1 W can! Aſſiſt me to bear more than 
|  poverty—aſlifſt me to bear N 888 and 
| OD remain ſilent! 
' SCENE 3 M AXWELL» 


_ Maxwell enters with a dejetied countenance ; on 
| n Arabella endeavours to appear more com- 
4. J | 
a 1 Good morning, mother. Good 
morning, dear wife. e 
Arabella. How are you, my a love?" vou went ; A 
abroad ve 77 early this morning. 14 5 
Maxwell. (In a half-whiſper to Arabella) Vet 
came too late every where (Arabella 5 down. 
Fer eyes, and heaves a f 
Matber. Let me tell you, Robert, your people 
are not worth a ruſh. I mean the ſervants. 
Maxwell. (With aun eee and "neu } 
+; "he fervants? _ - 
Mother. One may call them eenty times, and 
not one comes. 
Martell. I ſuppoſe ſo. 
Motber. They preſerve no reſpe&t br: me. 
— Maxwell. Nor for me, mother. 2 | 
Mother; Well then, turn the vomannerly. fel- 
55 low out of the houſ. . 
\ Maxwell. J have done ſo already. ! 
e Haveyou indeed? Are cheyull diſcharged? 


-» 
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ren an old man is a man WhO knows a great n . 


A great deal depends on our manner of treating 5 


of her hands 


. 0 SELF | nenouariOn, e 


ee The 3 7 8 15 . ; 

Maxwell. A mere trifle, 4 * "EA | 
world of ours, you know, is compoſed. of - the 
miſerable leavings of all the reſt. be old, is 
to have been more frequently cheated than others, 


rogues. 
* bert Robert, tharjs a wicked 1 peec 


Ne When there is proper management in a 
uſe, and the ſervants are duly paid their Wages, 
they never think of NES their maſter; in this 
manners 


* But now, v mother, 1 de * any one 


4 ben, ties” "confiion reigns 
1 wur the houſe, | and” th# mi tre Is takes 
care o nothing=' ©. 7 * 

Maxwell. (Inpatient) Roy V, mother! Hold, | 
mother Th hs 


' Mother. When parents and 8 


« hildren are e alike 


negleded— a £ 
Maxwell. Mother, for God's Jake! 58 
Aotber. When the miſtve sis too Aude to: 


DS herſelf and make a cup of tea for an old blind 
mother, or cut a bit of bread ſor an only child - 


| Maxwell. (Throwing himſelf into the arms of bis 
wife) Arabella, forgive me! 


Arabella. (1 With 4 Aae Smile) 1 haxe nothing | 


| to forgive. 


Maxwell. (in a ew voice 9 Reproaches fo un- 9 
merited 6 

Arabella. T hes: would wound to the Heart, if” 
they were merited. 15 

Maxwell. To ea ia an angel 1. . 

Arabella. She means no ill. 3 

Maxwell, A wife, who, *theſe five e . 
has ſupported mother and child with 110 Work 


Arabella. There 3 few wive: 


$ chat e can arecko/ | 
Ds Ag, w yeeks Oey N ke 


ek 
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enn vi- Bu, W with tea, | al Wire 
5 + . Wee with rolls, 3+". ; 


55 : ane.” Here is tea, 1272 1 e 
4 UE (7ane os . tea: o before nh 
| * fours out a cups. ©" 45 v8 
| . Good morning, papa. Look here, what 
fine rolls I have got ! 


Manas ell. But "have you. chanked your, worker 
5 for them; 


Harry. Wo; pink 1 have. wot. HS VVV 1 
Maxwell. (In awoiceftruggling for wtterance; after” = 
zaktin Harry up and holding, Me os; ay 


thank her chank ber f 50 
Harp Phank vou, dear x 1 f 


ut * 5 
Rapert Can hene be an e nas more pleaſing to 
aà mother than to ſee, in the hands of her e | 
morſel of bread'which-ſhe herſelf has earned? 
Mother. What is this 2; This is not my oy „ - | 
| (Fane looks ina perplexed manner at Arabella) You 5 
know, Robert, that for theſe ten years 
Rave conflantly uſed the cup, which John Pringle 
brought me fram China ; and. now they bare = 


ae: another, not bel e mee 4 
4 ndfomet: Pk vp 1 


2 4 3 W 6 * * he * 


Max tocll. WI i 6 5 0 1 9 8 EN" 
Arabella. (Ia a low voice ſo 2 axavell). I bave fold. 
1 e huſband. * Harry had no ſhoes ; and 3 
oO 7 ſhe would not perceive | the. difference... 
ve,? coſts down his Hes mournfully )—Wilkyod + 
E me, dear mother? E always, made it; mr. 
1 you Know, to | waſh 8 — _ 


Arabella. (Heeg the 5 ge | 


| >: Thin V wot 1 e every ny 
The vible i is gone; the Thild*s, plaything.18.car-" ' 
ned und now a rap is beoken —Son, Ton, 
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53 


if chy poor Paper nick know it—rem 
laſt words: May. my bleſſing be converted inte 

a curſe, ſhoulg your- mother ever complain „ 

you!“ Now 1 0 complain, "K Iwill not en- 1 
vert thy father Sbleſſing into a curſe 1 will. fuf- 

fer, and not cymplain Con 22 55 d m 
into my room; ride about on thy *hobbFhor 
and de as noiſy as thou wilt, that my heart and 
the conſciences of thy parents may be * to 
2 reſt! OT ar gets by Harry and 1 3 


ee YR 1 vs . [5 
Aral: c With @ langhof a 1 fa, ha, hat 

1 . 4rabel las (Faking ds 7 Des 
. obert, put c wh ence =. hy. God of .mercy ! 
| coma at 1 7 1 is chis > Mcd Ph . Is PU 
Voip rye ere fingEr with a need . 
| 7" huge Let me ſre—Good: boat) your fn 2 
Sers are all torn and bleeding ! 2 | 

* Arabella, (With ah arid 495 Tighwing 
© entirely to the childifh' vanity v5 bby ene 
s"fo At it 
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hands. The ſkin at laſt BOW 
Can bear no Wik 
=? Maxwell. {Deeply afe242) Good Gd 
. Now, + how JO; take. th 3 e 

N Rave l I ſeen you inthe 
the ſwear has poured down: — 7 
EM x of Teſs alue chan. yy 


Ave ll. Have mere Upon In me, thou Author 
| * my involuntary ekiſtence! P oint gut to we. 
ſome homeſtlivelihocd;' however menn it may be 1 
30 „Arabella, nothing have L left untriec Th 
whole of this morning have T run from houſe ; 
howſez+to get a clerk's place on the loweſt: terms; 
in vain z nn wants me. Oh Gbd ! thou. 
knoweft, that while 1 was W erous, : BY rould.. 
have given any perſon in diftreſs, that” pplied o 
me a news- paper to = rather than pot. give. _ 
bim _ means of 9 a ew Ws 8 0 
Ft aul. COR 
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., «ih. | WOE 5 8 
Maxabr 7A F ten you, 1 e is to 3 | | 
6 Mk. Our ſufferings are e en ä 

| e Is that a confolation® nk © þ| 
Arabella Afſiirealy,” Roberr, it lech pow Wh 


*X 


onſolation. Hunger fearcely gnaws, Where con- i 
Cience es or gnaw ; Ueſpair overw hehms "YN 
RY 18 ſweet only to the honeft mind z 
and a FH pe is the attendant of innocence... 
Maxwell. HOPS: in what ?—Conbidence 1" 8 
whom: 8 3j 8 
Ara b ella.” . ; God * ian den : "oe & 1 8 =” 
Des 825 Mus U [/ \ Wo —Ha 25 ow been * 
A f e motn ae, 
1 "Arabella. Did Og ine you r diſtreſs known — 
_ 1 (Haughtih) Heaven forbid I - :; 5 
i =: e But, bow ſhoüld any one know ?— 
| axwell. Aye? that is che pofnt! ſuch is man, 
9 85 ie 1585 does not appear before him, with w. . 
5 legs, or vovered with rags, that cannot c ed 
| Alam wretched—Faſk charity—is; pa tea by 
Nobod Will take the trouble to trace W . 
pale cheeks, and aid the timid, whole, -h .» i 


i - Uoſed with ſhame. . 8 . 

5 Arabella. Har ve not you often dope this ? and 

NH _ wouldyoube Towainas ian there are „ | 
* — Ds like 810 1 

gell, No! No: by no means et 
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| him you muſt IE of any 8 g tho 
> E deſerves, n 21 
5 onfidence of 2 


£ T orning, Mz % 
Well.“ . bent | 
I hure* my. | 
Wy 2 and h 


Hr e in a tone Nek 17855 any "orbor i lips,” 
. ſubdued my heart. Tanſwered: care- 

leſsly, and. with a forced ſmile Friends we 
want daily. Neu will not underſtand me,” he 

replied; PE, perhaps l ſuſpect the reaſon. But 

a trite, friend vou ſhould never reſect, in 1 5g 
ever forth he ee jnat Can T be of ſerbice ta 
* vou '# Try. me and, call me monſter,” r 
Fou ” Here he. preſſed my... and, ane * 


© Mp. 
LC, 
* it ys "I 


1 from me. „„ B 
Fong (Preath. ae. Wawys A Wor- 
yan. | 1 

© Maxwell. (der apanſe, A e 1 
Arabella with /ome degree of W 1 4g. would + 

not haye told you this. 5 

Arabella. (Gently chiding. 1 5 ot 
"Maxwell. A man whom once: you loved?! . | 
= Arabella. I am your % EET 
1 1 % oats A man who unde Y lone you” 
Arabella. Men like him 4 may. laws me: boy "1 : 
Martell. To whom you would have given your*,. © 
ll and; bur for my unhappy intervention. 
| | ——_— e my, "a us more of this.. By 
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vile e e 
—_— . 12827 * 8 Cages ell. Wwe 
& 4 and paints. to ber fingers). That is no reply: . 
| nch ſores heal eaſily. 7 * 1 . that may 

de enried in my fortune Alam the mother of a 
9 Lovely boy: Lam the wife of an honeſt man : he 
is poor, but not poor in his love for me: he. has 
been defrauded: of Frog property, but no one fhall 
bes vie hire of his domeſtic happineſs! He:who- 
5 an it ive n joy, bus yo right co com- 
plain of. wretchedneſs. 7 10 4 
Ly Maxwell. "Tis 3 in vain, dear wiſe ; you cannot 

OW as from my mind, -che' agonizing, thought, 
. "= E have: Fear ou in my Wiſery. When 
LE: firſt addref ed. you, Ts the gentle. Walwyn 

PO MA his . 89 heart ag 


a rebella. Ves, K im 15 * nfeſſed: it 8 | 
: 3Z „ and n frankne fs gained your confidence RR 
. Shall 1 forſeir that confidence by rhe ſame con. 
Th ons now that it Wouid be wit hou foundation :x 
Maxwell. Vou became mine, becauſe your fachen 
23 3 3 - inretpoſed his authority; berauſe you were „ 
4 and helanged io ſee. you decently” provided for: 
| 1 Arabella, And now 'l am yours by my own | 
"Mn Nature has united us wiek her! rongefſtt 
tie; you are the father of my child. * 
WT > nom Which your feeble hands muſt oY 
5 9 l The 1 be married as, = 
po ke to us of both good and ; {| Ui | —_ 
gi Hen, Woe, woe be ro me; . being 11 
This noble, this .adorable woman might hae 
1 Tonk © happy by. the fide of a worthy man! Burt 
5 . a 8 . W polleſſed of © 
6 | 8 j 8 e 
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| little 6 . 


1 about ſince the dawn—-pethaps you have not Sven ; 
| broken your faſt !: rf 


HHH ³ A eat ie ::. . rn ens 
* 1 
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age not 0 ned by him, but Wherkred fem 
his father, improved this miſerable advantage, 
and purgheſed a heart whoſe value far exceeds alt 


the riches of Peru. He ſtole the beſt of wives— 


. to—to let her periſſi with hunger. Wee, ne 


me, wretehed man] (He grows faint, endeavours to 


conceal it, and takes. hold of the back of a chair.) 
Arabella. How ingenious: you are to Wed 

yourſelf!-W hat do we want? We are poor; thats 

all. May not one: ſingle moment change our fate? 


On ſeeing, yeſterday, the burialof our neighbor's. | 
child —his only child—on ſeeing the ſorrow- ; 


ſtricken father tottering behind the coffin—on- 
hearing the mother's cries through;the-w indow— | 
you ſaid: yourſelf —T heſe- people are ſtill more 
unfortunate than welt 3 | 
Maxwell. Bat, the Ur did vot periſh for Mün- 
er l- „ 155 
: ee e fhall our Lebic eri 555 hun- 
ger: He has a mother who, when ſhe can work no 
longer, will not be aſhamed to beg for her child: 
(Maxwell taggers, and is obliged to fit dawn Fg Dear- 
Robert, what's the matter? you are ill? 
«Maxwell. N 


no am, Nerd well—only, _ 


* 


Arabella. No „ 2 have bach running | 


Maxwell. Ves; 1 have. 21 og NS ts <a Reap 

Arabella. Where; pray? _ 8 5 9 

- Maxwell, At the coffee - houfſe .. 

Arabella. Robert !* 1 know you had no money q 1 
Maxwell. I had a few re left... 


Arabella. For ſorne paſt, it ſeems, The 
in- 


purpoſely abſent yourſelf, when our ſcanty « 
ners and {uppers are ſerved u 

Maxwell. (With ſome ba FE 2 have 5 
plenty, invite gueſts! 
Arabella. Robert, Jou do not de rive Jebel. 
I hope, of food Do you ? (With great anxizty )- 
ape at me n ve 28 dined of late? * 
0 e 5 


4 


Ar. 


Arete is With 4 forced mils) You chink, : 
 ſappoſe; that L have afted;—Be comforted, my 
Arabella; 1 have 1.5 numerous acquaintance”: and 


” 3 h they may fear my aſking for aſlzftance ; ol 
22 they l not refuſe: me. 


; r, VIII. — Ruter a Mzssznenx erf 4 1 ">a 
Maſenger. (Delivering the letter) * Robert 
N el. (Going, * 
ub [axwell. 
Meſſenger. No, Sir, (Exit). 
F (Reads) © Mr. Edward idee 4 
KEE has an order to advance Mr. Robert 
| Maxwell the ſum. of one thouſand pounds, to 


enable him to ca 
Should fortune ſmile. on him in, his creditor. 


_ make himſelf known.“ 
', Arabella.” Well, 2 are chere not fil dome 


en in the world? © . 
. a ell. (Sit, long in 2755 4 Gates: hem: 
again books  Redfaftly as. ch ae! I m0 Know.the 


Arabella. What does that Aatte 2 is che hand 
of A worthy . 

Marzwell. (After A panſt, riſu . bis Fs. vos 
2 the _ paſer * zo Arabella). Do you know the 


1 e. (Cofting « fight gloves . the. note). . 


ae. Ar: delle 
y the ife of Far only child Do 


„ 


15 anſwer required 7 . ek 7 


on his interrupted: buſineſs. 


vou never y et cached me” 


{ 


' —t. conjure, you BY 
you know the hand ? (Arabella remains flent lit 


2 hand is 1 it not ? Arabella burſia into 
and withdraws} No! 'no-! rather ſtarve —- 


. 2 1 
SCENE. 1x + Er? Lenore, . e 1 


„ Good morning, Sir 3 5 
Maxwell. Good. morning, my 00 d. 
Tandlerd. Thefe rooms are yery | fine—an't ay 
- Moray. wialy, very + ad 1 land a2s 
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Mato, Handſome rooms, F 
and elegant ! But they alſo coſt a rare deal 25 
money upon my ſoul, they did ! | 
Maxwell. I have no doubt. * 
13 A load of money, ard 1 
nothing but this houſe here - muſt 1 are 
rent—ybu underſtand me. 
Maxwell. Yes, I do. 


Landlord. Vou are a fine 1 Sura er) 
civil gentleman—but for chele wendige paft, 
1 have not ſeen a ſhilling of rent. a 

Maxwell. Indeed, I am extremely. forry it has 
happened fo. _ 


Landlord. So 2 1 4 But chat * Lon t, do. Ia 
have money. | 3 fy 


% * 
Martell. But a little patience—— „. 
Landlord. Aye; aye Patience is 4 eee 
virtue; and with. plenty of money one may be as. 
patient as you pleaſe, But with mes it is from hand 
to mouth; the ſtomach knows of no pe tiene. 
"Maxwell. I beg only a few. days longer. 
Landlord. A 1957 0 ou ſee, contains twenty- 
Hut hours; and in twenty-four hours, one wants 
three meals. One word for all, I can wait no 
longer. To- morrow I muſt have my money, or 


provide a lodging for you which will not ce n ; 
a farthing. 


: Maxwell. Hard | earre man! | 5 

Landlord. Hard or ſoft, un as it 1 
When I fee money, Lam as juſt as melting Wax. 

| Maxwell. You Will not, I hope, thruſt” our of” 


doors, a blind helpleſs woman, ſeventy. years old! 
' Landlord. Fhruſt her out of doors en! for- 


bid! That would be ſo rude YT ſhall. lead her 
out of the houſe very gently. 


 Maxavell. And we her in 209 ſtreet? 


9 7 . 
FVV 


* 


* 


Landlord. What's that to me? I did hot builds: 
my. houſe to make it a hoſpital for blind women. 
Maxwell. (With velemence) Be gone, Sir | leave 


the room! while 1 inhabir theſe a PALLINEnts, - 1 
am the e af 


Landlord. : 


2 ; 

2 . 

5 3 
1 

. 


* J believe. Be gone leave the room,” 
Andeed Let me tell you, my fine gentleman, 
ſuch language won't do for ple with empty 
purſes and empty pockets. 
Priyilege of being rude, that one puts u with; 
that's t e cuſtom; money makes amends or every 


. 1. Very l 3 won't laſt 


he rich have the 


thing; but withour-m6ney the fineft gentleman in 


the land muſt ſtoop, and be huntble, or he marches 
to Wan bee. Do you underſtand me'?—( _ 


" SCENE X. 
5 . 


and child reduced to 527 U 1—my old blind mo- 
ther in the ſtreets l- and 1 in a gaol - Belton, 


Belton! thou who didſt rob thy credito WE and by 


into this 
is extreme diftrefs.. 


a fraudulent bankruptcy WP: unge 
miſery—couldſt thou:behold t 
of an innocent family ?—Oh1 never have Fyer 


<curſed- "= human being! Belton, I curſe ces! 


3 SCENE XI. Emer Jew. + 
25 Good day to you, Sir. ge 
Maxwell. Tha grant me, gracious God! 


Jew. You owe me fifty n 
Maxwell. I know 1 do. 


[4 


"Few. Can ou Pay me? N b 


_ Maxwell. 


- Few. T at's 8 3577 bad . (Mixellid Ars 
tit ſheulders) | have got your note for the ſum. 
Maxwell. I know you have. 

Je. And know alſo what I can do? 

Maxwell. Yes; throw me into gaol. 

. Jew. Let, 1 ſhou'd not like to do that. 


x 


Maxwell. | am obliged 1 to vou for Jour com- 


Paſſion. 


Few. You were formerl; a regular honeft man: | 
Maxwell. Honeft I am N 


Jew. You uſed to pay me very punctuall indeed. 
Maxwell. Bur, 8 I am webe 4 


a Ro ONE _ Ido? 


A 


f 
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Abel What) vou pleaſe. 55 Eat, b Fol 5 
make your reſolution, pray. ſtep into this room; 


ou will there find a wife, pale with We, » 
ielpleſs babe, and an old blind matron. 
- Few. But you—do not take it amiſs 


man of information, and accuſtomed to. indy ; 1 


ous rſuits— TN 
axwell, Sir, for thelaft ee days have Fn 


1 with the perſeverance of the ant, in queſt 
. of ſome perſon who would give me bread for work. 
Fo 7 s JO ou are a Jew to you, 1 will confeſs it tua 


Chrittian 1 would not. For theſe two days, not a 


morſel of any ching have | taſted— (ue Jens puts 


tir band haſtily into his pocket, and ſeizing MaxwelPs 


that mu no be. 
Jeu. Why not 0 
| Morwell, Lie, he, 

1 flould deſerve my ſufferings! 7 
: Few, Well then, ane ˙ 
Maxwell. I am unable to repay. you. + 
Few. The God of my forefathers.will repay-m 
Maxaell. God! if 1 io was thy will, that 1 


we Lam ew 8 


Aand, endeavours to fp, a _ purſe into 10 No, no! 


it ſuck were Oy Linens, 


procure me work, and I will thank you. Grant 


me ſome re 2 "with regarg to my e debt; ; aui I, 


with my wife and child, will Fant You... * 


monev. 


tears tlie note and throws it away There lies the 
„paltry ſcrap | (Goes out haftily 25 
Maxwell. Sir ! Sir C Ii going after him, but —_ 


| ing the Jew gone, be flops) Yes, yes, there yet are 
. not among Chriſtians. Elock head that 


1 was, to paſs by an Iraelite at the Exchange, as 
in the Red Sea---Blockhead- that 1 Was, not to 


+ if the humanity of that people had been drowned | 


| ould 
be poor, why didft thou plant this pride i in my 
boſom . Ne Sir, charity I cannot accept: bur 


Jeu. Sir, I was a 8 to your misfortunes - 
' otherwiſe I ſhould not have come to aſk m my 
No, by the God of my forefatherg, I 

would not have come for it! farewell, Sir. [He 


Caſes = 


= recollect the e truth, that in nine nine 


5 bs ' 4 
„ | 25 
. 


ge of. an dk the deſpiſed is more 3 
than the, man who; dejpiſes him. Yes, I will once 
more crawl about i every public place exhibit 
the image of m 7, diſtreſs; thls Jem has rekindled 
the r park of my confidence, in human 
kindneſs. Among a million of inhabitants, ſurely- 
'Þ may 0 one, who has a letter to write, or an 


"SCENE XII. . W %% an 


_ "Hap I have eaten enough, 2006s! will you 
fave = + this roll? -* 
Maxwell. 1 ſave bread for you, child en 
a rather than one roll! 5 
Harry. Diamonds !—L have none | 
* Maxwell. - Let me ſee that roll. (The boy W 85 
it him) You haye eaten enough, did you ſay ? 
Harry. Ves, papa, quite enough. (He amuſes 
. Limſelf, wwith-playthings ; Maxwell is flent for ſome 
time, eyeing the roll with defire; and anevident ffrug- 
gle between 80 hunger and his . for the "boy's 


;A, PLAY, 


Wants) : : ; 
1 " Maxwell.” When do vou think you Shall be 
Wy: again? - 17 


Harry. Oh, very ar Ra | 
| Maxwell. Soon? (He puts. 1 an FS . 
279 turns away with evident e * JAW. 5 
* it till dinner- tine? FE EROS 
Harry. About an hour. papa. 5 
Maxwell. ( Looking. eagerly at the oth, "Before | 
< Maes you will not eat any thing ? ſhall you d. 
* . Harry. No papa. (Maxwell reaches. out bis band © 
for the roll) But at preſent, [always get ſo little. 
Maxwvell. Little! (Withdrawing his band) © 
Harry. Mama, to be ſure, helps me often from, 
her awu 2 but . the has not got much | 
herfelf. 
» Maxwell: (Haftily +: There, there? rake © care 
1 roll yourfelf. 
Hax. And Phylax—papa—poor old Phi 
# os may count re bet Und $ ;—yeſterday, be 


. 1 bY 5 7 e 
* 74 f Ar 8 2 , ; 6 = 


* 2 
ot v We. 7 Ree. ; 1 4 2 : 2 2 
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ſtole a bone in the landlord's kitchen, and got. 


ſuch a beating poor creature! 
Maxwell. My Phylax! Child, you ; miſtake. 
The poor old dog can hardl crawl. 5 
Harry. But he crawled down the flaie-caſe—- IR. 
He muſt have been very hungry indeed!!! 
Maxwel!. Poor old Phylax ! thou once didſt 
reſcue me from a robber; and I then promiſed to 
feed thee carefully till thy death. Do, Harry, 
give Phylex your roll, (He haftens away) 
Harry. ( wi out with the RO Phylax ! : 
Phylax || 5 5 5 5 


3 5 
** 4 5 8 * 
& _ 
F 


ETD. cN 3 | | . 
[A © T. II. hp 3 ew 
"go" 


SCENE I. 4 Public Garden. In the Back Grin 5 
1 Phara Table; DemesTER and ſeveral other 
Gamblers fitting around it. Apart from the reſt, 
and nearer to the front of the Stage, fits HAx- 
RINGTON, with @ Bottle of Wine before him 
He reſts his Chin on the head of his Cane; and 5 
ſeems to take little Notice of what is going on 
around him. On the oppoſite Sidt fits Doris, 
ſmoking a Pipe. MaxweLL walt, about wid . 
an re deep Affiidtion'; caſts a ſerutinizing Loot, 
now on HARRINGTON, now on DUMFRIES; then 
turns for ſome Moments to the Pharo Table. De- 
ſpain, Scorn, and a miſanthropical Averfron for all 
around bim, writhe his Countenance. with convul.- | 
. foe Movements 5 the Features, | 


7 For ſome time, only Bagh 2 e to 78 n 
fach as Cinq et Roi Paroli Dame er Dame — 
Soli, Sc. —are heard from the Pharo Table.) 


r at laſt riſing, a advances; VIEWS Max- 


WEIL with a keen Eye, meaſuring him, as it ware, 
From Head 10 Foot; then beckons to bim. | 


 MaxwELL (Approaching with an air of 22 ) 
DO you wiſh to fpeak with me, Sir? . 
| Dempſter. Ves, Sir; 1 with to have the honour 


of your acquaintance. 
bY axwell. 


i 


A bar. 5 | 28 
. A ver np gn Can], in any 4 


8 ſerve you | 
Dempſter. I believe that you enn, 
Mn 1 ſhall do it with > AY x 
Banger. But 1. perhaps, m mk 

vor — 


Mar well. Not-if you ſuppoſe me an honeſt 


man. 


” Dempſter, Honeſt }—yes—certainly——r are, 
among ourſelves, the m mop honeſt people living. 


Maxwell, I do not underſtand you, Sir. 
Dempſter. Why; we account to each other, 
_ the ſtricteſt honour, for whatever we earn ; 


one, for inſtance, plays at Brookes's—another ar . 


White's :—and they ſhare the winnings equally 
between them, ee the concealment of a ſin- 
gle ſhilling... 


Maxwell. Very well, Sir | But what is this to 


| me 7— 


e You are a deep one: but I have 
found you out- I know my men Place any 


ranger you pleaſe, at the pharo- table: and with- | 


in a quarter of an hour, I will tell you, uneur, 
5 far he underſtands the game. 


Marwell. You think that I under n it 2 


2 


Dempfter. ( Smiling 7 Do not diſſemble,. Pray, 
don I. have long obſerved you. There is, 
among us, a novice whom we diſlike :—he who 
now holds the cards. —Your looks, —the air of 


bitter ſcorn, with which you, more than once, 
viewed his blunders, have convinced me, that I 
er myſelf to one who is a maiter in our pro- 
feſſion. Only confirm me in this opinion, Jy a 
trial z—and your fortune is made ! Re 
Maxwell. How, Sir? ” | 
Dempſter. I. do aſſure you, Sir, Haw you will 


| Hu: yourſelf in. a company. of honeſt good-hu- 


| moured fellows ; who look upon the whole world, 
as a large gambling houſe; in which every one 
banks his talents, and where po cons loſes but he 
vw ho A the cned-fown coin of wirtae. 


1 


ake, in n o 
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nut ( Strugg ing to refrain bis un „ 
Sir! your principles are as new to me, as War e 
game, to which I am an utter ſtranger. | 

Dempſter. Sure, Sir, you jeſt ?=You are; per- 
haps, already connected with a different company. 
If ſo, then (putting his fingers on bis lips) you can 
be ſilent! Brothers of a trade muft nor betray one 
another. But if you heſitate on another ſcore; 
if you miſtruſt my character; I would have you 
to know, Sir, that I ama man of known and un- 
doubted honour. - I am well received in all the 
firſt houſes. My name is Baron Dempfter. To- 
night I ſhall be at the Ducheſs's vont in Pall- mall. 
(He turns from Maxwell, and Stages dou at the 

baro-table) 

Maxwell. ( cee N with bis arms alu. 
"af So, then! If I chuſe to become a rafcal, I 
ſhall not want for bread, —I may riot in plenty. 
A raſcal !—No.—Baron Dempſter. is well received 
in the firſt houſes. —(#74 a laugh of mingled ſcorn - 
end argue) Oh! for your firſt houſes! Hal ha! ha! 


SCENE II —Emer Fre 00D, PAR 11211. e, dat. - 
ing among the company, with an air of Keen Wes 5 
vation and enquiry. | 
Maxwell, ¶ Perceiving him) Hat This man heme 

in eager ſearch for ſomething. O that he may 

want work !—-work that I can perform! 

8 Flood. 0 Coming up to 1 and N carnfily on 

im) 
Wait Sir, if you want a man who will be 
happy to earn a fhi une: he is before ou. 

wh Flood. It is exactly fuch a man'l want. 

WH - Maxwell. Pray, then, take me; if the taſk 805 

not above my ſtrength? = 

Flood. The taſk is the eaſieſt in ths ts. 5 

am engaged in a law-ſuit: my op nent has pro- 5 
duced three witneſſes, who have ſworn in his fa - 
vour: Fmuſt bring ſix to outfwear them. -Five, - 
I have procured. If you will be the ixth, Jou 135 


wn earn a e in an inſtant 725 . 
Fes ' X | Maxwell, : 


. ; >" 4 1 N 
" oy * 


 Mitiewelk Toa witneſs—in a onuſe entirely un- 
1 to meꝰ·— 
Flood. What of that en you know hs 
1 of the courts 1 A bell rings. You ſtep 
beben. — kiſs the bible, are examined, —anſwer 
' agreeab Ay to joftructions with which I ſhall have 
_ furniſhed you;—after a few dere walk off, 
with a guinea in Jour" | amr end it as 


dang rnewes 6s 

= rell. And, pray, what ſhall I do with w 
conſcience ? 
Food. Poh! p 
London, every da 


oh Such akings mags done, in 
' Beſides, a juſter cauſe Bag 


mine was never 3 before a court. _— 5 


opponent is a ſw indler, a fraudulent banker, ane 
ton. „ 

Maxruell. c With 4 furdrife) Belton . 

Flood. Ay! Belton. Do you know the man * 

"Maxwell. Know him !—I % know him. 

Flood. You cannot know any thing good of FRY 

Maxwell. I cannot ſay that 1 do. But, if 1 
were even thoroughly acquainted with the parti- -- 


a A, 


culars of your cauſe; againſt this N 1 cannot. 4 


| come forward as a witneſs. 5 
Flood. Why not? . 
Maxwell, He is my ene. 
Flood. So much th better! - PT TER 
Maxwell. He has reduced me to 3 
Flood. Has he? Better ftill - Vou ſhall es 
= ana: 0h ; and n ge for me int 
am 
Maxwell. -No; Sir! 1 am in want, in n extreme - 
want. A guinea would be to me a treaſure. Vet, 
not for worlds, would I. earn it at your price! 
Flood. As you pleaſe. Two of my: witneſſes 
coſtt me but half what 1 offered you: and I ſhould 
eaſily find a dozen before . ready to ſerve 
me for the ſame money. ( Flaod retirec. | 
Maxwell. ( Looking 5 after Ain) 0 God * 


0 God! How capricious and falſe are the moral 5 


judgments of men !—I may ſend the fellow. who - 


ur my 9 to 955 wobe and to the gallows: : 


yet 


i 


AT 
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Fet fuch wretches as thoſe walk proudly abour, 
and are reſpected as e Fo. So 


SCENE N.—Jonn.Ha TOR? bearracraſ the _ 


.@ burthen, which h puts down, for.. a moment, 


. aubilg le removes his hair fees his face, and _ 
ES neigh nee : 


Maxwell, This is a heary burthen, friend.. 
| Hariopp. Very heavy ! 
_ Maxwell... To what place do you beer it 


Hartopp. To Golden Square. by 


. Maxwell. You have, Ai, i good way —_ | 
 Hartopp. A great way. 5 
eder ger How ene, your paid berg abe « can, 

| nage 1 ; 

Harte. A Gilling: 580 „ he 
Max wal: Wodiatleienongh: | | | 

Hartopp. But, I can earn my | three « or bur 

thillings a day. 

Maxwell. And does cha ſupport you 2 

; Hartopp: Be ſure, it does 
Maxwell. Have you a wife and e 
Hartopp. N a very good Senfure for a wife, 

us 0 three fine boys. 

e > And, what lite Von earn, ſupports. 

dre all? 5 N 8 
Hartopp. Little ! it e we never yet went 

to bed hungry. On Sundays, we have our hot din- 

5 ner, and our of ale, as Well as dee tolks. 

Maxwell. And you are happy? 7 

Hartopp. eee aye, maſter, Wat we - are, in 
our very hearts. When I come home at night, my 
three boys run ſo joyfully about me, and their 


mother brings the diſh for ſupper, full of hat 


potatoes eres i is a reliſh 5 Jou, maſter f 
there is a reliſn i! gi 


Maxwell. (4fids) Good! very 3 1 3 


— ſuffices to man, for happineſs, and for the 


port of life; why may not I procure that lit- 


* * 


* . 


2 ts i Aloud) Let me Ow 1 bee egen can- 


u yon . * 


» 


"» 


ky. 


%ͤ 8 Arr. i - © 


TIS, With all : my heart. 2 I 1 43 
"Maxwell. Put it on my ſhoulders. 1 wih e to 
| xy, how far I can carry it. 
Hartopp. (Laughing) | ha, ha! ! you will find 
| Ir" too heavy for you, m r e (He puts it on Ma- 

0 ell r boulders, who fink Meal Ft, 4h the ' ground) 
Hartapp. It won t do. 8 

Maxwell ( Rifing nee an ef, augui, 40 Ne, 
no ! it will nor !: 3 
c Hartopp. (Taſing up bis Poke Ye A good day to te - 
you, maſter. Poor folks muft not loſe e time 

- mwchatting-idly, (Ext. 

' _ Maxavell. (lene) Fool „ wretch 5 
thou haſt not for theſe tw O days tafted even 1 1 
of tea and thou wouldſt carry a porter s load 
' (He wings his hands in. deſpair) Poor Robert ! Is 

ie then. come to this 2 a man muſt be either a 
villain ora beggar. Oh I to die for Arabella, 
were eaſier far, than to beg for her.! Vet, by 
| dying, [cannot better any thing here. —Away, 
away, vain pride! down thou haughty ſwelling 
beart 1 avi ! ernie e ald and blind — : 


J. 


. {Curing up to . 3 
5 ales re 8 in ſurpriſe) What is the 
our L. 
= - Maxwell. „ od ES ha- 
habn is doubly. ſo, when. his diftreſs TOTO ; 
to be troubleſome. _ 
Harrington. (Looks on him ik a wacant ares,” g 
| Maxwell. L ſolicit not alms ! but the 1 of 5 
earning wages. . 
Ha rages. (Sar caftically) Unfortunate. _ 
—_ Sir ! Are you married. ? 85 
Mar well. I am; 1 have: the beſt of wives, 1 
Harrington. Any children * ol Wn 
Maxwell. A, fine. boy. PE 1 
0 Harrington. So l This is ever 53 1 Wire I» 
and child. child and wife; yet unfortunate! 


5 5 e DIE e Sir. 
| M 
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Maxwell. Much as I love them, I ſhould be leſs 
miſerable without my wife and my child, I 
ſhould then ſtarve and die alone 
Harrington. Want, then, conſtitutes the anly 
_ miſery you know. And whenever you meet 
with a perſon fufficiently humane to ſhare with 
you his ſuperfluity; your diſtrefs will be re- 
moved. But what remains for me, who. poſſeſs, 
perhaps, a million of money, and am yet miſer- 
'able, beyond the power of man to retieve? 
on ſo hopeleſs? (Viel tooks of ſurpriſe and. perplexity) | i 
ae Vou, Sir, can walk about, A (vom ex 
your complaint: and though you ſhould meet 
with nothing but unfeeling inſolence from ninety- 
nine out of an hundred of thoſe you apply to; 
perhaps the hundreth may take you 8 by 
the hand, and ſay, Come, I will affift you. - 
The Bank of England is rich; yet cannot pay me 
- for my ſon! The king is great, yet canngt re- 
ſtore to me my fon! . 
„ | oe Eine 
Harrington. | want not your pity. A rich man 
finds, every where, enow to pity him. But, a 
tear a tear I cannot weep. And no eye ſheds 
a tear for my forrows li- . 
Maxwell. That a man of ſuch feelings ſhould. 
alk, in vain, for compaſſion and ſympathy ·— 
Harrington. No, no; coufins of every degree, 
are flocking about me; rubbing their eyes with 
ions; and laughing behind their handkerchiefs ; - 
' * So! Old Harrington?” ſay they, is now _ 
childleſs! A rich inheritance! An: of fevenry-f k 
---he cannot weather it long l- 
Marvell. Poor man ſs _ _ 
Harington. Poor, indeed !---Yes, Sir, though 
maſter of more than half a million of money ; I 
may N ou who crave my charity. People 
have too long miſnamed me, the rich Harrington. 
But nobody knew what was the only riches I - 
. valued : nobody knew, that my George, my only 
child, was, to me, all my wealth! _ „ 
„ „% Marwell. 


- * 
7 1 q 
_ % 4 of 
' 


5 


ö 


: nig while T defcend 1 into that dark and. "Went 


Mingle" Aid; this ſon died v. F 7 
Harrington. Ah! had he but died 1 8 a i 
Wop him off: J might, then, have paſſed 
fome weeks in nurſing him, by his bed fide": : 
hope might have contended, for a while, with 
fear, in my boſom: and if his illneſs had been 
inerenſed, in fpite of all our cares, to the laſt. 
agony 3 paternal affectiom might have wrung 
from my heart this laſt prayer: O Ged. end 
bis ſufferings 1 Bo t, thus thus l- in the bloom 
of youth in all the fluſh and vigour of health 
be was drowned, TY was try _ 
day, While bathing - a 
Maxwell. Unhappy father! . 
Harrington. No more a . 
when the fan-roſe; my ſon lived Fo- day, no one 
bade me -Good- morrow f I ftand, alone, on the 
brink of the cold yawnin ; grave ! There is none 
to take me by the ha and bid me---goed- 


abode ! — 5 
* Rare And, was there ne means to e 

im ?-- _ 

Harrington. Nous: ec Sos 

Maxwell. The Humane Sock — t 

Harrington. Could = q 

Maæxævell. Have not hundreds hs 8 by 
hs means of this benevolent inſtitution? | 1s 
Harrington. True. tam myſelf a member "ON 9 
the Society. 1 have known the joy of . I i 
huſband to his wife, a ſon to his mother. I m 
tay, in truth, that I was ever one of the mof] 

ive. members. My aſſociates eagerly flew ro. 

Seri the recovery of my ſou, No means was 
left untried. . For hours I hung over his brearkleſs | 
body, preſſed his pallid lips with mine, and em- 
Ployed every conceivable art to rekindle the flame 1 
of life, —in vain, I kneeled till my knees were 1 
Riffened: till my voice was hoarſe, called 8 = 
God of mercy. God heard me not. No, he heard | 
me not. 1 hy lot my all. * Rn, 
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= me, bur Or, money which I would give all 
it 6 away ten-thouſand times---to hear but once more 
the voice of my fon, even as he called to me for 
the laſt time Father !“ from the ſtream. 
Go, Sir; leave me, leave me alone ! You have 
made me to, open my lips to complain ---and I 
had reſolved not te complain. You have brought 
burning tears into my eyes; and I had deter- 
mined not io weep, No, my grief ſhall ſuffocate 
me in filence. And ſhould you ſtill talk. of miſ- 
fortunes, after having thus ſeen the lacerated 
bleeding heart of a father, then, Sir, then you 
are a common beggar ! (Ariſes and withdraws): 
_ _ Maxwell. He wrongs me, cruelly wrongs. me. 
But his heart is full. All his ſenſibilities are ab- 
ſorbed in the contemplation of his own griefs. . 
But it is, ſurely, leſs miſerable to ſee one's darling | 
child lie dead before you, than to behold that 
child pine away by inches, and periſh for hunger. 
Time paſſes. Once I could feel for the ſufferings 
of others. The tale now whiſtles by my ears, 
but cannot touch my writhing heart. © 
WW, SCENE V.---MaxwtLL acc DTI. 
it ; - Maxwell, Sir, you are, I believe, a man of 
dub: + RR OT; 
Dumfries. I am a man of buſineſs, Sir. 
Maxwell. You may, perhaps, want a perſon 
who can write and calculate accompts, under- 
ſtands book-keeping by double and fingle entry, 
And is maſter of the Freuch andEngliflylanguages. 
=» Dumfries. (After viewing him) Upon what terms, 
Pray, would you expect to be employed) 
* Maxwell: I aſk, but a bare maintenance. _ 
. Dumfries. That is to be obtained. 
- - Maxwell. My benefactor ! my deliverer!' 
Dumfries. Are you willing to go out to India? 
w__ Manuell. (Alarme) To India. 
Danfries. If you can give me a reſpeRable re- 
feerence for your character; 1 am willing to pro- 
cure you a writer's place in the ſervice of the Faſt | 
India company. | 185 ; 
| ; Maxwell. 
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"Maxwell. I am marriet. 

Dumfries. That is againſt you. 

Maxwell. I have a child, and a mother who is 
JJJ˖;ãöõ60ꝙ674 3 
© Dumfries. Then you will not do for me. But if 
you can leave you wife, your child, and your mo- 
ther, . board within a few days. 


"tt 


Maxwell. Leave my wife and child ?—my life . 


Dunfriet. Who talks of your leaving life, Sir? 
*  - Maxwell. Sir, I cannor leave the. 
Dumfries. As you pleaſe. (He #nocks out his pipe) 
Think over the matter by yourſelf. You are not 
the firſt man that has left a wife and a child. You'. 
will not be the laſt. Peware of loſing an oppor-. 
unity, ſuch as may not, every day, recur to you. 
You will find me, every morning, at the Golden 
Anchor, near Groſvenor-ſquare. (Exit) 


(The GaitbLens riſe from the table, is the back. 
e and witharaw.) J 


SCENE VI. -Ma wel alone. AO 
Maxwell. O God! thou openeſt to me, a path of 
e eſcape out of this maze of ſuffering—bur, a path I 
cannot tread Leave Arabella !—Leave'my mo- 
ther, aged and blind No: Never! (He walks _ 
about wildly) Are there no other means? Cannot! 
rake a bruſh, and preſent myſelf to clean peoples 
fhoes, as they paſs?” No honefHhife that Wilk laß Ro, 
. - ply breadro my family, can bediſgraceful. {Payer} 
185 855 thall I follow the gambler, and make myſelff 
his accomplice in robbery? Would it be an un- ; 
pony COT commit an act of robbery— _ 
ut for once in my life ? And this, to prevent all 
that is dear to me, from perifhin For Thats a . 
No, Maxwell! think of the noble foul of thy wife | © 
Do not wound her heart with worſe than the'pangs 
of death. (Pau ſes again) Thar gentleman was in 
the right: better, . far, to leave wife and 
child, than, by my preſence, to enhance their 
ſufferings: Muft they not live withour me, becauſe 
OD JJ T0 Os 


N r 
P 5 n 9 _ , 
e RD 7 * —_ 22 
n NON Wo VR Te 3 e 
: : 9 N 5 r A 
SAY e 
* N 2 * \ EEE RENTALS, 
. x LYLE. * 
* : FE . ö 
* 


35 f ; SELF IMMOLATION, 


J cannot live without them? Iwill be gone: Iwill 
go to India. Fool! Will that give them bread ? 
Oh! could I, but by any honeſt means, fecure to 
them ſubſiſtence; I would ſer off e e 
moment. They might weep for my-ablence. But, 
if they had only bread to eat; what, though they - 
ſhould moiſten it with their tears (Again a pauſe) 
O God! thou who feedeſt the fowls of the air, who 
elotheſt the callow young in the neft ! pour but 
one ray of chearing light into my foul ! Shew me 
only a protector for my wife! (He gazes. wildly 2: 
ground him) Faces, every Where, - human faces; 
but, no menno humanity! (Shudders) Ah! 
there! Walwyn comes. Mila faint hallo voice 
= Walwyn,! (Steps, as if ſuddenly rooted to the ground, 
and pores withdowncaſt'e)es) What was this? What. 
darted through my brain? Oh---h---h,1 Iſhudder 
at the thought! Let me graſp thee, thou terrible *'M/ 
firanger ! Thou weareſt a hidebus maſł ; yet art, 
e deſtined the ſaviour of my wile. Stay! 
let me accuſtom myſelf to thy view | (Fauſes, 
Well! And what matters it? Thou goeſt to India 
Dart dead to Arabella, -- but, wilt hve in her re- 
membrance, while Harry lives. Thy blind and 
aged mother is provided for.---Happy ! deeply 
affected) happy !---Why not? Is ſhe to be miſ- 
erable, becauſe j am ſo i Do ſt thou love her as 
dearly as ſhe deſerves ? ¶ Miib calm aignity) Well, 
then true love is capable of ſacrificing even itſelf. 
{Paujes) No! It is not any malignant influence, 
im poſing on my diſordered ſancy !---This is the 
path which fate points out,---the only one. No 
tenderneſs for my own feelings ſhall draw i me 
back. (Cafts a . gr ip Walwyn) O God! Let 
1 with ?---No,---as L 


— 


* 


me find him, as | wiſh As 


8 ; K. ' F * 98 
£- am forced to with l——, *h . 


* , SCENE VI. Frier War w x. 

Maæxabell. ¶ In great agitation walks up to f ini and 
graſps his hand) Good Walwyn! how tortunate it 
is to me, that you happen to come this way,! , 

3 CC To hot ot Walwyn. 


i 


j 


n 7 ta 


% 


Le, 1 ſhall rej oice-if I can male it 8 


Maxwell. PROS ngeky to ſay to you. 
Shall I attend you to my houſe? 

| Maxwell. (Looks around) We are alone, [mult : 
give my heart vent. 

MWaleuyn. You are exocedingly/ agitated. Say, 
how, can I ſerve you? 

- Maxwell. You, this morning offered me ver | 
 alſitance. | 

* Walwyn, Sincerely, From. my heart. MO Crs 

Maxwell. And ſoon after ſent me a moſt gene- 
e 1 4 | 

Malin. Vou We Max watt f 

Maxwell. I do not. Theſe lines ( Producing Wal- 
yu s Letter from bis Pocket ) are in your own hand- 


Writing. They have EM e them 


ſelves upon my heart. The k the wortk 
of the man wWhom I robbed of t e object of his 
love, the man who ought to hate me ! / 
 Walwyn. How conld -I [ hate the man who has 
made Arabella happy? : oY 
Maxwell. I am, indeed, deeply affected by che 
delieacy of your conduct; your magnanimity 


overpowers me. I was never accuſtomed to receives 


. favours, Take back e preſent. (Forces the ; 
oor into his hand.) © : 


Walwyn. Why, Maxwell, ſince you know that 1 


*þ mean well, thould you diſdain my afhiflance? ' 
Maxwell. I ſhall not ſcruple to lay open my 
1 * to you. It is not haughty diſdain; it is felt. 


_ torturing caprice. But my feel in ngs are thoſe of 


a man; and I will not ſtriye againſt them. Wal. 


1 . n---of all human beings, you are the laſt, 


e affiſtance I would accept. 
©” abies. Unreaſonable cagrice! :> RE 
Martell. Is it caprice? can a man \ offuck bel < 
ings name it ſo hen my whole heart revolts, 


wich horror ,againft the idea of affiftance fromyyou?,. ; 
my Arabella 11 you. To aſſiſt us, would give 


you à degree of merit, in the eyes of m mn. Free 
witch. 1. could not * think of. ei 
| | ook 


* - 
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look upon her without ſhame and eau. While 
her conſcious looks might ſeem to tell me, that 
we were ſupported by the bounty of him, who 
Was once, my rival in her love? Could: I bear to 
reflect, could I ſuffer. her to reflect while e eat 
each meal,---< This morſel we owe to Walwyn:_ 
but for his charity, we might ftarve ?”---No, no; 
_ generous man, I ſhould thank you, and hate you! 
Malwyn. Maxwell, drive all ſuch thoughts from 
your mind. Your misfortunes have diſordered 
Jour „ e What area thouſand pounds 
to me ? Beſides, it is but a loan. A man like you, 
muſt ſoon riſe by induftry and activity, above miſ- 
fortune. Vou ſhall ar a future time, repay my 
money with intereſt, if vou will have it fo. 


- Maxwell. And, to whoſe hand, ſhould I then, 


owe my reſtoration from run j 
Nalwyn. But, Maxwell, will you leave your 

family to the agonies of extreme want; rather than 

ſuppreſs theſe over- refined feelings 


2 


Maxwell. You miſtake me, Walwyn, my family 


ſhall not be left to pine in want. It is but for my- 
not relieve;>--me lune 
mm,, one oo 


Maxæbell. (Pauſing, endeavours. to ſummon up. all, 
bis firmnefs) Walwyn, I have an important queſtion 
to put to you, a moſt intereſting queſtion  - - | 
Waltuyn. (With anxious enpectatian ; Well? © 


12 # 


alan, (Fusse Why? i. 


 « Maxwell. By your belief in that Infinite and 


Supreme Being who is in us and about us,---by 
"Your benevolence and my deſpair,---I conjure you, 8 
anſwer me ſincerely }---Do you ſtill love Arabella? 
Malauyn. Good God! Maxwell, what means 
this? your lips tremble, your eyes roll 


Maxwell. You would force upon me a preſent of 
a thouſand pounds, —will you not, in mercy; atier 
a few fyllables to relieve my deſpair? Pity theſe 
agonies, this almoſt alienation af mind, under 
Which you behold me:: 

e : „ Vuluyn, 


moment 
a Aae Is your love but a penſive remem- | 
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ene Though I; am at a toaſt -, 
hows my anſwer can give you relief; yet your de” 
mand is ſo earneſt and ſo ſingular, and my feelings 
are ſo pure and ſanctified; that I do not heſitats' # 
o confeſs -I ſtill love Arabella! 


brance ?—or 1 elt lively as the cheriſhed dream of 
* yeſterday? have the colours of the picture mae? 
—0or are Neg ſtill bright end vivid? 

' Wakwyn, A man Who, has for theſe eight years, - 
fiudiouſly avoided all mtercourfe” with you,- 
man who has religiouſly reſpected the rights 2 
the huſband; and the virtue of the wife, 
anſwer without hefitation 1 fill love her, as o 
the firſt day when I wiſhed her mine! Sbe Was 
my all; ſhe is fo ſtill; till death, ſhe ſhall continue 
| 10 have now anſwered you, Maxwell. But , why. 
would you urge the enquiry 7 why firive to mae 
old wounds bleed afreſh, or 1 inflict new ones 

Maxwell. I have gained what I wiſhed: The de- 
W. moment is come. (After a pauſe, he proceeds) 
Walwyn k will you be a fon to 
father to my fon, —a huſband to my Arabella? 

alaoyn. What is your meaning ? ' 

- - Maxwell. Yes; theſe are the conditions. 8 
me, with the faith of a brother, your hand; and 
Promiſe, that you will . my old blind mo- 
ther, and will bear with the frailties of her humour; 
omiſe, that you will form my Harry's mind, will 
| Frog him up to bean honeft man, and will pro- 
vide for him; if 1 fhall de myſelf unable to do it 
Malauyn. Maxwell, whither does yourimaginay 
tion wander? 
Maxwell: And lafily, y ou muſt pledge to me your 


c ſolemn: oath, that you Will make Arabella happy! 


Vain fool! he has loved her theſe eight years, even 


while ſhe was mine; 2 — n, he will adore her 1 


No, this oath is\unneceſfary. 
. Watwyzx. Recollect os e Mere ſeaſes: 
Thou art beſide "TRY 0 
Anne N 

os 2 


my r . e 


* Doſt thou meditate 
dnl. | 


* 
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+ _ Maxwell. I do not 4 why ſhould Lantieipate the 
# work of hunger or deſpair? I am in my right 
For theſe three days I have in vain fought to 
find the means of earning fubſiſtence for my family. 3 

I muſt either ſee them ftarve—or muſt beg or fteal 

for them. At laſt, however, I have found a man 


who will ſupply ſuſtenance to myſelf, if I chooſe ' 


* 
" 


 Walwyn. And you are willing 
Maxwell. Yes—to go—if Walwyn promiſe to 
be to my wiſe, and child, and mother, the guar- 


dian and protector I can prove no longer C., 
— 3 Walwyn, I may — dehind me 
%%ͤ Ö; 88 
 Walwyn. Nt 7. remain here; and you ſhall ex- ; 
ence me-a brothe! ents; 
\. Maxwell. Never more ſhall my eyes view my 
native ſhore; never ſhall . eee aſpect dii- 
turb your tranquillity... Should my unwearying 
5 be one day, rewarded with the acquiſi- 
tion of fome ſmall property; I will write to you; 
and you ſhall ſend my Harry to me, - but not, till 
Fou are yourſelf a father, — till he is no more the 
_ ogly. filial object of his mother's love.—Walwyn! 
I have yet one hope left, I am not nal re e of © 
every good. An hour may yet come, hen hap- 
paineſs ſhall be mine. Figure to yourſelf the 
1 grey-haired father, awaiting as he ſtands on the 
banks of the Ganges, the arrival of his ſon. Mis 
enthuſiaſm.) A youth Fog upon the ſhore— 
advance with feeble ſteps to meet him. I behold | 
+ my Arabella's features. —I ſink inta her arms, 
Oh, moments of rapture, ſufficient to repair long 


—— 


/ ͤ -v 
M alauyn. Dear Maxwell, er diſtreſſes have 
diſordered your mind. A miſt ſwims before your 
fancy; and through it, you ſee none but forms of 
horror. Theſe are unreal viſions. All will yet be 
cleared up. Confide in me. Call not that a favour, 
Which I feel myſelf irreſiſtibly urged to give. If 
| . X "5 wow. 
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you's are Fn abflinare i inthe ref of i 

aſſiſtance; let me cal upon my friends; you thall” 

not want for opportunities of earning bread for 

your family by your own exertion ; the harder | 
. a” exertion-the better,. if ſo you will Have it. 


Marwell. Well then! do What 
cure me bat the loweſt, meaneſt pla 


- cant. Po 


Let this 
triumph be yours! I will endure it. But, if this 
way you cannot ſave me; then abandon me to the 


ſtorm of fate, ang be/Arabella's huſband! Do + hand : 


-Walwyn. 


iſe me? 


Ah! 1 unhappy, 


difordered mind! 2 ** 


Marshell. Promiſe mie, good Walw 


Plight yaur faith to this unhappy being, 


fore-- 


| you! (CHIN our FAR arms in a-ſuppliant attitude) 


with you? 


— Exerting all 4. 
| Ws are cer ag 


Marvell. A 1 pangs- of bunger—Vie-" - 
rery ! — my family are ſaded ! 


"bod 


y?-. the 


(Sinks down. F- 


* 


N 


-incention known ue Are 


5 5 * 
af * 3 
2 

* 


Mawabell. Not yet- 
Malioyn. D 5 
Maxwell: If duty no longer attach der mes 5 
her love for you will revive: - 
Haluyn. Gol tell her what you 


intend.) er 


ou have? 


Marvell. J have then, your fin * 
- Walwyn. (Giving his hand) 
Maxwell, With this preſſure of my hand, 160 Jew” - 
trothe her to thee . -(He becomes: ane, and cliags ; 
te Malæum : arm) Ha! I. am now ftro; 
my family are faved. - Walwyn! 

H. fal devon," almoſt 
thou ſtagger, wretched 
ſhalt not proſtrate. 5 
Malu. For God's ſake! Maxwell, You 


again; 
| thank thee l. 
his knees ) Why doſt*: 
ee ; 


i ir. 


-Walwyn,, Why, man! von- are faint with. : 


hun er!—with-hunger! : 


bell. (Fery* faint} For «cheſs two” 


5 


Rrength) JT 1 | | 4 
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7m huh 
© 2 * 
_ 


me down. 


(Yu 


rush, pf Snatches from the table a PR 1 . 


; wine, which. Harrington. had- left * 1 oe 


man l— drink drink — 
. Maxroell. May l drink ?—my family. fil thij TY 
" Walwys. Drink, and rely on my word |!|—- _ 
R 1:do rely on thy word. (. eek 
- Walwyn. Shall I Lad doe n ſedan- chair? 
Maxwell. No, good Walwyn, Lam not ill. 


me but reſt a moment longer on this ground. | . 


is my native earth. Theſe flowers are the ſame 


SELF  runcoLarron,', es, 


as thoſe which l delighted, when a child, to 1 


in their full bloom. 


F Vou torture. me, Maxwell! Tar me 
call a p yſiciant : 


Maxwell. Thou, | * art my phyſician t | 


 (Stretches out lis hand.) Aſſiſt me to.riſe: ſee 1 
d! Nay, legs, do not totter fo Phink not: 


that the wine re me- brother: it was your 
promiſe, — the ſaving of my. family z—this was 


the reviving . Yer.is . me . e 2 85 | 


15 Lo Mo 1 
* 


| Maxwell. Pray "oak not of my want af: food. 


{ Wins 1 bave Grlrned.. is fo wil oe ds dem 
ſerves not to be mentioned. .. Hear we Wolwyn, 


ſtoap down and hear me.--For theſe- fi ve weeks, 


Arabella has worked day and night. Her eyes 
are red and heavy. Her fingers are piereed to 


the bone. She, this morning, laid LE hand on 


hour... hence, 


4 


* : 
* * 
- og * 
a = 
ax . * { 
©. if. 7 2 
* * 5 2, 5 
* 1 { 
N . - * 
4 , 
- 
w 
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| jaw) (In a whiſpes) Look here, this is her 

b * can you now Conceive, what burns within 
me ?—Arabella's blood is on my hand! with her 

4 blood, ſhe has e my mother and my 

child. To her, I in return, ſacrifice more than 

my liſe my love! What a wife, I reſign. to you 

—l 4 & to, her,—-ſee her for the laſt time, 

| "ae er for your vifit, Within an hour, I 

expect you. Farewell | my benefactor ! an 

ſhall reverence meas Jour | 


| benefactor ! ( Hall. fr lauge 2 
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con VIII —WaLwYn. 1 3 . 
(et, long after kim). God forbid, 1 ſhould ! yes, | 


4 will ſee: her once more, but without making 
myſelf unworthy of that happineſs. Be ſtill, m 
5 heart! doſt thou want fortitude ? fear not; I ma . 
ſiee her bleeding fingers; and every emotion but 
thoſe of exalted virtue will die away witbin me. 
Walwyn ! ſave the beloved of thy ſoul | reftore to 
her arms the hufband; and the father! Then 
ay thine own heart whiſper to thee, - thou 
ak eek of her W 3 8 1 


Act . 


Sore 2 Nn > e een | 
alone. She is at Work. Pope f Efjay on Man, * 
open before her.” Asten 2 reading | a ket 
© pauſes, and ſeems to fe OO it. 9 


pOETRV! how exalted are iby alk. if '; 


_ canſt give comfort to the -wretched ! excellent 


Pope l why do not all the unfortunate: of b 
aſl, | heart thy verſes ? (Reach) | £ M 


"37 £0 Go, wiler thou! FW in ih ſcale of eule, 
1 5 Weigh thy V eee Providence; 
| "06 Call imperfe ion, what thou fancy'ſt ſach; : 
1 Wen e he Sives too e too 


x6 

1 

* , — nl 
enen | 1 | 


Shame on thee, Arabella! . alfo, hath mur- 
mured Turn, the leaf and reads) 


„ What nothing earthy gives or can 1 
4 5 ſfoul's calm Ran and the heart” cle 
W ; . Joy. | 

40 © Is virtues prise . e [#1 5 FR g 


. 1 WW this calm. It tel not to re- 
8 de in the houfe of want. It even now cheers 
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8 _ SCENE. U. Enter Jaxx. e 
. O dear madam Ein the ſtreet; ge nome: 
d 


I was accofted by a gentleman, who a me» - 
whether I was not the ſervant of Mrs, Maxwell. 
Oh! he ſaid a Front deal about e gre . 
indeed! 1 5 
* Do you was who he is 3 

. 1 cannot ſay I do, —but he muſt. 3 
WE. gs you; for he aſked me to teil him all about 
vou; and while 1 ſpoke, he liſtened with an air 
of deep devotion, as one might do at prayers. 
His face glawed whenever he- pronounced your - 
name. Yet he was fad, and his cheeks were wet 
"IT rears. 
Arabella. Say no more, Jane! £ Are) Ah * : 
it was Walwyn ! 
Fane. He alked me, too, if you were in want 
of money? | 8 . 
Arabella. 1 hope'y ou did e 
Fane. Heaven. forbid No, 8 I my. miſ- 
rreſs works night and day! and, ſays I, if vou 
fhould want any ruffles or handkerchiefs, m my 
miſtreſs embroiders wonderfully near and = Eo 
He now ſeemed quite beſide himſelf” for A 
and told me to go, fetch my goods, quick, 
quick, and alk Tor. bim at the next coffee- 
hoc, +.- 
Arabella. 5 = confuſion KK You Ps Jane, ? | 1 
| fold the laſt this morning I muſt now ſpare - 
my fingers for a few days. Go f do not let the 
good gentleman wait in vain. 5 

Jane. With what an air of diſappointment 

will helook, when he-ſees that 1 ES him no- 
thing 3 15 


ä SCENE mi. -A zr wa 


Is this my boaſted peace? this the virtue on 5 
Which 1 e e yſelf? At the name of & 
ſtranger my a throbs, and the blood ruſhes 
into my checks —A N — e the: 


5 | | 


1 PL ay; i 


me a . Can he ever be as A Rüber to 
me-? Oh, God! thou knoweſt whether he de- 


ſerved 7 12 gently) Ok, I ſtill love him; 
my only love. Reaſon and a 

daughter's duty might deny him my hand, but 

could not baniſh him from my heart. - Can it be 
a crime, that I, in vain, ftrive to forget him [--- 
No, Walwyn, no, thou excellent, and generous 
man, to whom I once plighted my faith, and 
who didft fo nobly releafe it; thy reſignation 
thy ſilent ele de magnanimity thou baſt 
this day diſplayed, . -Where is the way of capti - 


be was my fir 


owns a woman 8 heart, if it be not this ? 


SCENE IV. 3 Naw ZLI. 


AGE (Endeavoars to aſſume du air, of. ſerenity) 
Welcome, dear Robert l ie 

Maxwell. (Walks backward nd ar: in uio- 
leut emotion, then flops 5 ore her, and Om Ms e 
times to ſpeak, but is till unable.) 

Arabella. What is the matter? fomerking ob- 
preſſes your mind! 

Maxwell, (Viib a Faint and bellows. voice 21 
tbe words) Welcome, dear Robert! -( 2 a bo 
| E 2) Tell me, Arabella, would you: feel it 
to ſay, farewel, dear Robert! 

Arabella. What a queſtion eth alone can 
eommand 1 and wife to bid each other 

farewel! 


Maxwell. It is not always 10. — There are 3 


in which reaſon and their mutual love may com- 


mand a wedded pair to part. 
Arabella. Reaſon ! — That you men, know.— 


Love is better underſtood b us.— And, it 1s . 


command of love to huſband and wife Journey _ 


on, hand in hand) together, to the grave 


Maxwell. Can you ſuppoſe, Arabella, that 
aught but lovefor you, can Tis oppreſs my W. 


thus oonvulſively ſtrain my whole frame 4 
Arabella. To what does all this lead? 
Marul We. muſt * | 
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Arabella. W. „ 2 

. Maxwell. I have . a _ 1 to kita: 

+ Arabella. (In terrified A Tag To India ? (Cot 
lifting herſelf) Well, I go with you!! : 
Maxwell. No, Arabella ; 3 that ee muſt 

Arabella. Where then ma I ie 

Maxwell, Here, with my mother, with Herr, 5 

n I cheerfully ſubmii to any trial . \ 
fate impoſes : but that you, alſo, ſhould try mel - 

Maxwell. Hear me, deareſt, beſt of wives! I 
have ſummoned | up all my remaining ſtrength of 
mind. Interrupt me not; for it is extremely dif- 
ficult for me to purſue any connected train of 
ideas. Hear the unalterable reſolution which the 
iron-hand of neceſſity has compelled me to take. 

Might even take you with me; were I capa- - 
ble of dragging you, in return for all that you WM [ 
have ſacrificed for me, into a foreign land z---yer,- 
my mother, my poor, old mother, muſt not be 
left blind, forlern, and helpleſs. Can I, at once, 
deprive her of daughter, fon, and grandſon?—- 
Can I abandon her to public Ae ? Muft er - 
eyes flow with tears of anguiſh, w zen they _  _ 
no longer light her ſteps? You 4 her little dar- 
ling may aſſiſt her to endure the loſs of mel TD 

will not forſake her, no, not even MS when... 

ou no longer bear her name! „ 

Arabella. No longer bear her name! 8 cb 

Maxwell, Arabella, this is an awful hour "Ig - 

To me who have, in your arms, enjoyed the di- 

vineſt bliſs of love, to me, who to preſerve vou 

mine, would gladly ſhed my life's blood. to its 

laſt drop,—to. me your welfare is ten thouſand... 

times more precious than my own.—Oh ! Oh! 

I bid farewel to far more than . 1 thus. 

ſolemuly renounce you 3 
Arabella. You !—-renounce me 725 | 
Maxwell. Accurſed be the wretch, who, when. 

his own hopes, his own joys are in one fcale,— 
- 2 5 in the other the af es of her he: e loves, 5 


ba 


9 
a) | 


8 
a4 
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S ; 
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Deanna moment hefirate to make himſelf the 
lacrifice ( Vou gave me your hand; becauſe 


pour father declared, that he ſhould not other- 
_ wiſethaye peace in his mind. And ſhould not 1 
reſign that hand, when your welfare; your pre- 
ſervation, demand this of me? Did you love 
your father with affeftion more fincere than mine 


for you ? Away, ye boaſted heroes of antiquity ! 


'who knew but to die for thoſe who were dear to 
Fou! I ſhall do what requires a far harder effort, 
—reſign my wife into the arms of another huſ- 
band hide my face — and hie me hence! 
Arabella. God of mercy! has ſuffering diſ- 
trated Rim ts madness 485: 
_ Maxwell. Hear me! Oh, hear me to a cloſe ! 
I releaſe thee from the vows of connubial faith! 


eraſe from thy youth, theſe laſt eight years !— 


Forget w hat thou waſt to me ;—but, ah! forget 


not my love !—Yow are, again, free free to diſ- 


pole of your hand and your heart! Walwyn 


ſtill loves you :—Reward his unſhaken conſtancy. 
Ege bi, wife, his happy wife !—Bat, ah ! forget 


not my love He will be a father to Harry 
to my mother, a fon !—Theſe duties, he has 
ſworn to perform 1el | 
the fading roſes on Arabella's cheeks.—She ſhall, 


yet, remember, with delight, the ſweers of het 


early love. And while, hand in hand, you move 


onward together, in a path ſtrewed with flowers, 


— Oh; do not, do not then forget my love 


Arabella (Throws herſelf into his arms) Moſt 
generous, moſt heroic of men I how little. have 
I known thy worth! to what a giddy, height doft 


thou call me to look up to the elevation of thy 


ſentiments !1—I ſuppoſed that I had thoroughly. 


| known all the worth and magnanimity of your 


mind; it is a remple awful and ſublime, above 


human imagination, which you open to my 


view !1—Forſake you -I forfake you; Not hadi 


even never loved you before; this day, this day alone 


would knit my heart to yours, with indifſoluble= 
3 N 5 K+ #4 2 10 5 | "RES: + 
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His tenderneſs will revive 
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8 Me 
o 
. 48 1 - 
"4 $ 


| What a, moment of felicity 


"SELF. IMOL.ATION, 
ties I can alſo: diſtinguiſh what is. "is 1 


| 1 9 5 I can feel all the value of what yo w ou 


for me. To feel it is my pride, — my ſhame. 


El forſake you! Do but tty to tear yourſelf 


from me ! 1 will ſtill eling to you. Under every 7 
zone, will I attend and ſerve vou! under the 
ſouth pole, 1 will defy the arrows of the inhoſ- 


| 3 ſavage; amid the cold horrors of the 


artheſt north, I will tlig for you, eue in N . 
l 

"Maxwell ( Deepl ly. ade 7 Abel r 

Arabella, Vou would go to India owned. th 
Indian wives throw themſelves, with triumph, to 
periſh on the 0 pile of a huſband !---how- 
innſt you, then, ſcorn ehe fairhleſs Engliſh wife 
who could throw her huſband from her arms, to 
wander, 82 50 through Xn Boers 8 he 

was — mot barſh---not unfaithful, - hut 

Maxwell. Arabella * a | 

Arabella. You are the father of my child! You i 
* taught me to know the enjoyment of ma- 


ternal love; the deareſt upon earth Do you fan- 


ey that I would purchaſe wealth at the price of 


ingratitude? Ir Foe be, that the world: would 


not reproach me. To gold rhe world will pardon 
any crime. A dinner, a ball, will purchaſe riends, 
and panegyriſts, in any number. But here. 


here 1 her hand on ber breaſt)---is. there a 5 
ker wretched, a_more deſpicable being, than 


who dares not look. within---who cannot look 


ponghe horrors of her own heart, without ſtart- 
— 


ck, aghaſt? Want and hunger may un- 

nerye my ſtrength; my conſcience defies their 
power. 2 baker of oy child, gore: they 
not! Clas s him in her arms) © | 
Maxwell. 2 her Son: Ben) 0 God 1 5 
aſt thou vouchfafed 


to me! Ye great ones, 7 deities of the earth, 
behold, and envy ! Angel-woman ! I had thought 

that f knew and prized the full, meaſure of thy. 

r much dot thou exceed my boldeſt 
1 | „ pedale . 


os 


EX 


* 


\ 


Robert, I wi follow thee. 80 may So 12255 | 
my deareſt prayers! ! | 

__ © Maxwell. Wife of my art, Artes me not to 
deſpair! Force me not to ſeek refuge i ina country ö 
ro which thou can ſt not follow mne. 
Arabella. There is no ſuch country.” 7 » | 


5 the movements of the Wheel of fate. I have no 
choice between parting and ſtarving Lament 
me as a huſband whom death has raviſhed from 


. 


Fou. Go l. -embark !—Shall I, think you, find 
md ſhip-re convey a diſconſolate wife, after her 


_ 
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1 FR Enough, Arabells 4. it is enough! 
75 ithdrawing from her arms) We cannot arreſt 


you. TT} e worthy Watwyn will not chide 32 


e How! Still this fad purpo joſe? - 15 
Maxwell. It is fixed. 33 Toy 
Arabella. But, if you havs ſolemnly he 
me- as ſolemaly declare, that I cannot renounce 


huſband, to India? With my Harry by my fide, 


will Lak alms at the harbour; with my er | 


in my hand, 1 will preſent myſelf before the 
captain who is about to fail.---I ſolemuly vow, 


. © TIES 


Maxwell. (Muttering) Beyond the grave, 
_ Arabella. Exen there will 1 follow . 


„ And "Te halt a 8 


— 
4 


_ - Maxwell. Arabella, I underſtand Yr mes W 
ing. Vou would make the ſacrifice eaſier to mw. 
1 would renounce---even Four love. -You 8 
but my life _ 


Arabella. You are ill, Roberr---yery il 1% 


5 will go find Harry. He ſhall effect that which 


1 have attempted in vain, drive away the fiend 


of melanchol ay * into 0 r heart! 
9 Tf. uk e 
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ſentence of my death !—No.: into that een 
elpleſs 


thou now ſhrink, with Ae 


hd . 


L 8 Wk $a 1 1+ 
& 1 


Scr Vent iH 
. : 95 5 3 FEY N Þ * en + 5 e TOY 3 | 
Die Ves; it is eaſier far to die. Thanks, 
thou beſt of women ? thou haſt pronounced the 


2 


a 


with flowers the turf that covers m y poor remains, 


ſhe mY gs her hand, over my grave, to the 
worthy - V 


haſt well-nigh drained the cup 


which they are unworthy. ?—as 


. thoſe idigts of ſuperſtition who caſt themſelves 


1 * 


4 — 05 4 3 3 7 ; 3 . TEEN SJ FR $7. -$ N | 2 3 wes LINE. D 
Arabella. (In a tone of ſoothing gentleneſs) Here is 


Harry. He intreuts you to remember, that you 


are his father 


3 


you, father, for a long while. | 
FE TY | | Maxwell. 


Harry. (Carreſſing his Father) 55 have not ſeen 


» 


- ; 
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Man FI (Aber de in Rune abe u avithout _ ; 
OS Wes, at the child) Boy, what calleſt thou a lon 4 
While Break the frame through which the foul } 
nat ſo deur à rate ' acquires its E 1 
| time and ſpace are vaniſhed!” _ 5 
Aral. Harry, your father int e ids to g en 4 
2 2 journey. | = 
Harry. Won't 5 take me with you, facher ? 
- Maxwell. No; 1 wy. . 
Harry. Are you 4 ft 4 „ — 
Maxwell. The ſwallow journ 1 bebe the pri bo 
Her. Will you foon return 
Maxwell. Every thing returns. The crumbling 
> duſt revives in flowers. F 
Harry. Won't you dp me bemething 8 
Maxwell. 26755 1 yet have, I leare to you be 5 
; my. bleſſing Mo 
radi. ebene ceaſe from inen me 
thus.—For thefe ſome weeks paſt, I thought 1 
fuffered much to- days however, Tee that ro 
have been little ! ; 


Maxwell. Have patience with me. It mall Wen 5 
be! 5 7 a 7 Nan! oy 

ay) (He look? forrewfully upon” Harry, lifts „ 
20, and Hiffer bit Earp or God bleſs thee, my 


fon! (Approaches Arabella, takes le, Baba and. 
eagerly Rhe, her fingers} Accept my thanks, my 
deareſt wife]! (He turns away from ber, puts Fl 
hands, with trembling emotion, on Harry's head, ard 2 
uteri in agony). God bleſs thee, my ſon! Then, _-- 
throwing 1 75 to Arabella's arms) Thanks to 1 
you, Sen lee. Nor raiſts his werpiag Her 1 ö 


beayen) "Oh, God ! theſslaftt tears are yet Mitterer ; 
than Limagined! eee 7 
Arabella. Robert! bet it you mean todo? i 
Robert, pity my diſtreſs! : 
Maxwell. Be comforted, Arabella, 1 80 not % 1 
India. be 


Arabella. May 1 LY while you. d not PRs, „ 
Maxwell. J do not —1 have et a friend whom . 
Ehad * 8 0 ah o— 


„ 


9 


i, 

5 

* 
5 
1 
N 
1 
1 
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| . 1 will 11 intreat aſſifiance: 1 pay ber we, 


that he may receive me kindly ! | . 
Arabella. A friend ?—You e 1 me? 


Marvell. Ah, Arabella ibis hour allows pot. 
: deception | 


Arabella. Who is he ? mitts] is he > why have 


you never named him to me? 


Mazwe!l. Becauſe, in our proſperity, our beſt 


friends are often ſlighted. Vet, fear not; he will 
receive me kindly ; = arms. are ever open to dus 
Wrerch ed“! 


Arabella. Then, go; 3 and your good angel at- 


om von! 


Maxwell, I go, guided Vi. the angel of love 


Farewel, N When next we t, we 
| ſhall be happ 


ee 0d grant we may ! 


+ Maxwell. (Takes both her hands, _ Sales them 
J is great anguiſh) Till we meet an ** 8 


Arabella. It will be ſoon. 


Marvell. At break of day. Pls aries « 
_ corner, wrinigs his hands A makes a ſevere 


effort to reſtrain his tears, pindergoes with deep agony 


the firuggle of parting, at laſt ſummons wp bis fortitude, 
and ſays) The hardeft taſk is over Now to my | 
a wt ( Rußbes into his mother's room.) © 


Arabella, Cl Kneeling, 5 ber hands and 5 10 


ee EO ; 
Harry. What are you doing, Mother 2? 15 


Aralella. 1 for your ſather. 
Harry. I ui ga + 


into tears. He ſlowly, and * trembling emotion, 
4 ifts w mw Roh, 1 aden fo . 4 a and " 
4 


Fe 
| "4, 7 
uh 


for him. ue 9 | 
by his mother. After Fry moments, Maxwell r 
| out of bis mother's raom. Is is going; but, at fight of 
Jit wife and child, flops in great agitation, He flands 
as if. rooted to the ground; the mnſcles of his: face are 
*ronvulſed ; his wild, maddened agony di iffokves at laſt 


4 3 5 BY 7 : 


|S 


NR. ©: ics 4g 


- SCENE VII ie the Moran of dnnn, 
. 5 groping. her way. ; | 


LO 


Arabella. (Arif from the her of pre e BAL Dear 
mot er, we are here. 

- Mother. Vou and my ſon. > 1 

Arabella. Land Harry. VH 

' Mother, Where ig my 1. * <a 

Arabella. Gone to a friend. 


when he took leave of me? 
1 He is uneaſy in mind, to- day. 1 
. Mother. Comes burſting into my. — + 
my hand—wets it with his tears bids me fare - 
| wel- thanks me for m 1 love—ſays 1. ſhall nat- 
W 6 5 want —then runs off, before 1 can even. alk. Him 
Robert, what. means this? And after all, h 


= was goin to die! 
Arabs es. Gerte quith vit 
big! 


ol 5 „ emotion). God bor 


1 
-z 


mother? Every limb of me yet ſhakes with the 
- fright. Come, Bere lead me back to my chair, 
that may recover myſelf. ¶ Haeunt. :-.. 


Arabella. (Stands for or . ſome time in amid 3 = 7 
Aach anguiſh,” occafioned by the idea which the old * 


woman's words have awakened in her mind] No, no 


The will not three other lives, he knows, de- 


| pro upon his. C Steps to the table, andturns ſexeral* : 
leaves.in the book upon ity, while ber load e arg fixed en 


e g70und). No—thas he never will de, (She frives.+ 
| its. down at the tambour-framt, - 


0 compo/e her mind, 
and. begins.to avork.c but her agitation is rengibed; her 
tears fall; ie riſes] My. tears will ſpoil the work. 
Tales up her. (knitting. needles; but ler arms font - 

down) Robert! Robert! thou haſt unnerved my 


laſt 3 1 can work no | ONE'S. I an a 0 . 


2 


„ 33 


1 * Robert! hat means this obs . no one | 
Mother. But, why was he is deni aff : q * 


goes to a friend One ſhould have thought. e 


Mosler. it right thus t to alarm an e 9 oy 


= 2 = — > CERA I TGT, ATR IE IT I -_ - - 
— CC ˙ I ˙ A ii. — — - ? 24 > — 


** ; 


| SCENE. vin Ber, Wann, ©: 


> ORE 


af (Perceiving dim, farts convifucl) Vs, I 
Walwyn,'' A preaching with a nam of and timid 5 
air) A 


er eight ears of ſeparation, in ſee, 
e - W 9 


Arabella. (ee to compoſe herſelf) * : 4 
bella Maxwell is happy: to receive an old friend 5 
in her houſe. 


Walwyn. The tiles of your friend inveſts me 
with precious rights. 


Arabella, Your own- magnanimiry has this day WE. 
inveſted wb with rights ſtill ſuperior. Accept 
”- than $ which, as a mother and: a wiſe, Lowe 1 5 


—— Arabella's ky: were to me an in- 
valuable prize — had not the offer for which they | 
were made, been diſdained !— - 0 

Arabella. That offer was not less a. . favour: 2 

It flowed, I know, from the pureſt motives... 

Wa alwyn.. 'Fhis teſtimony gives me pride. Burl, 
am conſcious, that l have deſerved it. (With anima Es 
| tion) Ves, Arabella, I am * entirely ſuch as I I 
was eight years fince. Fortune has, indeed: 
made me rich but my heart, my foul are Rilk 
the ſame. (He perceives Arabella to 'bs under em- 
barrafſmen, an moderates. his ardour 4 Pardon, par- 
don me for having hinted at what is no more to 
be mentioned. At ſight of you, I felt, as an old 


men might do, who, meeting wirh an ancient 


friend, ers his ſpring of life. And F | 

7 feemed to myſelf, for the moment, to grow young 
Again. Ah, no wonder, that your dear image 

 ſhoultto. me diſſolve into a dream, the realities 

of eight long years: and ſhould, with the efficacy 


of enchantment bring back the moment, when 


you laſt gave me your hand. Your cheeks were 
then, as now, pa tears + then ne from your 
. PINE" * — ; . | 
. drabella. 


A PLAY. 


"baths" 04 1 then — of you, as U 
nom do, tofpare 27 . ; 
: aloe For tis ht long y years have: 1 . 
our preſence. The defire of your hufband, 

rings ma, ow day, 'bither, Arabella! Oh e ; 

ut the e would teach me to conceive? 

EL never 45 | the tempter wear a more ſeduc- ö 
tive guiſe 1 

pr OB You allude to a wild idea, which my 
nuſband has recently hinted to me. 


VHalugs. I gueſs that he kept his N 
Arabella. You 3 a wg 


, Wakyyn, Heard him with amazement. | 
3 | And let me . lun 
ty — 
8 =. Oh! Krabitts 3 EY 
1 That figh—this familiar addrefy — ; 
Should 1 be miſtaken in regard to Walwyn'? 
Should he be capable: of trampling on the unfor- 
tunate wretch whom he ſees writhing at his feet, 
in the duſt; then, oh, then would F be compell- 
ed to let him look into my heart, then would I 
repeat to him thoſe laſt'words which he heard, 
eight years fince, from my lips. Do 2 6 ſtill re- 
1 them! 30 1 
atuyn, 1 are imprinted on m eart. 
Arabella. They are ] a I love = Pn HM 
unites me to another. Were yon capable of aſk- 
ing me to tear this bond aſunder did but one 
look of your's, invite me to it: — 1 ſhould loſe my 
jaſt ee he conſolation of loving and re- 
ſpecting vou .—On' my hand L you Es Os the 
vow of virtue | 
. Walwyn, Which 1 bare ever ke t ſacred. - . 
eee Holding your hand, 1 ſwore AY | 
fidelity to my a I, too, have kept my 
dath. I do not fay I have Wund the taſk a hard 
one: No;- 1 have ound it eaſy ; for, 1 poſſeſs a 
worthy man. For the firſt year, I might devote 


5 - 


many a ſecret rear to the remembrance of the 
wet * of n n ee * have 
been 


— 
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deen long aſſuaged by the new feelings of a o- 

chers fondneſs.— Maxwell's wild fancy of this 
day, might perhaps have ſeen to me leſs extrava- 
gant, e mother. Achildleſs pair might 
on earth can break aſunder the bonds of my duty. 


No, not the power of love itfelf. 5 
WMalauyn. I have not interrupted you: for, 
where I love, I delight to admire. The word 
eſcaped; but, it came from the heart of a man 
who knows no wiſh of Whick he can need to be 
aſhamed. Arabella mifunderſtood me. I liften- 
ed to your huſband, merely. to gain time, to 
foothe the fever of his ſoul, to ſave him from the 
wild phrenzy of deſpair. His ſufferings have 
awakened within him, powers hitherto unknown 
to hiraſelf, of which the: new-born conſciouſ- 
neſs is pleaſing. T. ſacri ficehimſelf for his wife— - 
is the ſplendid idea, on which he; ar preſent, de- 
lights to gaze till his mind's eye become blind to 
every ray of other hope. —It is for this, that his. 
ore: deviſes ſo many refined pretenſions for re- 
uſing. the aſſiſtance of a friend. Theſe woulk 
he fcarce reſign for the ſake of the falvation of 
his family and himſelf; for reſigning theſe,.—-he 
would lofe the idol of his fancy, created by love, 
nurttured by want and deſpair, raiſed. by diſor- 
dered nerves to be the- tyrant of his ſoul.— He 
muſt be gently and ſoftly led: back from the: pre- 
-cipice td which he is hurried. As to the night- 
walker we muſt not call him by his name, but, 
in ſilence ſtretch out our arms, that if he fall, he - 
may ſink on the boſom. of a friend! * 
- 4radella. ( Doeply affefed, gives him her hand) 
Excellent Walwyn.!—Friend& in diftrefs !— How 


could 1, for a moment, miſtake you !—=  _ 
- Walwyn.. It is only misfortune: that excites. 
_ diſtruſt againſt, the man who once poſſeſſed the 


heart of Arabella! --- . 5 
Altabella. And was worthy of poſſeſſing it l- 
1 : b 5 . Fo | : | - . 72 Fals. 


1 


N 


to find out 


nee w ealth a not corrupt a bane 7 
. to you. I came, to concert with you, the 
means of ſaving Maxwell, without ſu ering; it 
to appear the work of my hand. Mig hr we not 
evi ſome harmleſs artifice,-the bequeſt of 
"_= Nabob's, fortune, —or the fortunate ining 
of a capital prize in the lottery. Pa. „ü me 
bee : 

Arabella. Generous man ! this tear | 5 5 


SchNk IX. E. ies Jan baftit. 


Jane. (Out © breath) 'C Oh modem — : 
a frightened! 


Arabella. What is the matter? 


ane. There is a mob _ the. keen. 
e ene e 
ane. ch drea t ings — 
 fay—rhey ſay that my mafter— : 


_ SCENE X —Enter Lan vo * i 5 t 


Manner. 


"Lands. Phu: now — fins. fight,—a fine 
credit to my houſe. | 
£ Eo ( dnxionſy). When is it you want, 

"Landlord, Want ? Why, I want that the corpſs 
be not dragged aq) x 71> whe EI 

Arabella. The corpſe? gracious wii . 

al (Ar Fs nad time) Whoſe corpſe. "0 i 
| Love rd. Don't you know, then? Mr. Max: 
well has thrown himſelf into the RE 17 

 Walwys. 1 _ mw IN 


Arabella. (Drop 8 
Jane. (X wt. Pac morn aer one hos head.) 
Landlord. The rent gone to the devil !--- - 


Malauyn. Perhaps, thers' may: be yo means wened 
| revonery. . Going.) : 


SCENE A jens rn . 


Harte Of recovery ?—to be ſure, there, are. 
Bi OY, . to life ! | 
_ Waluyn. 


- 


| _ his 
Pore” RN -pſhaw [---ſuch things. one 


* : $ELP rMoterron,. 


1 * Waluys and Fane ( At Fe be Jie time) Does he | 
ve ? ; 


Hartopp. As ſure asmy n name 1s is John Hartopp, 


The lives. 


9 Did you hear, dear m * 


ih 


wed nb > 98 53 „ 


WIR : 88 5 8. *y % 5 I - : 2 oy 
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V. e. Who f 


Hartopp. Why,—1 drew him out of the | 5 


Thames — 
 Walwyn, You, friend ? —Pray | rake this 


1 * t 1 5 to be paid for. Beſides, Þ can't ſay, 
after all, that it was 1 who fayed him. For, 
_ when 1 laid him on the bank; he was as dead as a 
herring. But, there is a Society in London, do 
you fee, who will not let a brave fellow drown 


imſelf, without a ſtruggle to ſave him. Some ; 
of them were uite at hand. Great gentlemen | 


God knows who !- They inftantly ſerzed the 
body, and continued rubbing, Warm ng, ou 
blowing, till he opened his eyes. 
 Walwyn. Whither did they carry him? 
Hartapp. Lo the houſe of a rich . 
three doors from this. He was the buſieſt of hone 
all.---He belongs alfo to the Society. (Wakuyn, 


Exit in haſte) God's dleſſing on the worthy. gen- 


tlemen ! When 1 ceived that life was 


ſtirring in him, } had his houſe ſhewn me; | ork. 


am vaſtly fond of bringi 12 good news. That 
on 


Tr lady on the ground | is wife, I dare mY! al 
Arabella. Ves; bis wife. 


Hartopp. Well! miſtreſs, do not weep. now. : 


There is no more danger: His recovery is ſure. 


Arabella. ¶ Gives hor hand) © a 


 Hartopp. (Takes and fakes. it heartily ) An empty 


| hand, and ſuch a look with it, pleaſes me better 
than the gentleman's full purſe. I. think, my 
girl, we ſhould help the good lady on Keke legs 


4388 e Arabella ah and 1 wg on a — 
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truth of what you juſt now mentioned ? 


: emotions 355 gratiisde, nen out bis hands.) - | 
Es | Harrington. a 


* 
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?  HaxzINGTON:. 
„ ( 3 of 4 deal. like. plenty, ; in 617 


= countenance—hjs hair hanging dewn in diſorder, — his 


books down-caſt,—is led by I. alwyn to Arabella) 
Arabella. (Attempting to riſe, is unable, Gut Jinks 


: bath and holds out her arms) 


| Maxwell. ( Kneel; before ber, and with eue, 


1 lays his head in her lap) 


Arabella. Bends ſobbing over FO 1 


Hariopp. (Wipes bis eyes with lis fingers „ 4 
Harrington. (Stands loſt in deep thought ; and now 
and then caſts a look on the re-united pair. 


Maxwell. (Lifts up his head, and OM on Arabella | 


; with an expreſſion of anguiſh.) 


Arabella. C4 Cp his neck, as joins hs cletk 1 to v4 
. his. ). | 


V. pe 8 (Belolds them with frong: ante J . 5 
Hartopp. By my ſoul, it is the man, who, this 


morning tried Rs load. He p carried 


heavier than I. - 
Har ington. Are you 1 not the ſame: perſon, who. 


this morning aſked my afliftance., an. FINE: tea- 


garden ? a 5 . 

Ma æavbell. Iam. CV 

Harrington. 1 am, then, per ai: in part, 1 5 
author + your deſpair. . 1 otha much to atone 
for. (Taking Waluys aſide) Sir, I know you to be 
an honeft man. May 1 entirely confide in the 
Walwyn. You may, upon my honour . 5 
Harrington, (To Maxwell after a Hort pauſe) Sir, 
my ſon was yefterday. drowned in bathing. . 


baue, this day ſaved your life. To-day then, has 


God reſtored to me a ſon. A e Sir, muſt ſupply 


the place of my loft child. I adopt you as mine. 


Maxwell. (Turns to him, kneels, and with ardent 


* 


SELF Aix 


1 eee „ is ; 
no need-—your excellent” wite,—will _ "OF be : 
my Por. bn? . 

; (Fol olds ber band: and ſmiles 3 | 
"Pardon ton. Iyunderfiand—it is "HATER | am 
not childleſs. —God forgive my 1 rote | | 
Arabella. C Sinks on F Ane befide her Hub and. 
cla ds him in her arms, and preſſes him to her heart.) 
 Hartopp. Ha! the next load I thall have to car- | 


ry, will be as light as a leather! 15 Tae Curtain 
falls 4 
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